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ARD as it may have been for Hon. Mr. Borden, leader 
of the Federal Opposition, to overcome his prejudices, 
his declaration in favor of the Government building 

and owning the railway which the Grand Trunk Pacific has 
been so liberally subsidized to construct, is regarded by a 
large and influential section of the people as a great stroke 
of policy. In every sense it is goodpolities, and the Liberals 
have made a great mistake in placing themselves on the 
wrong and unpopular side of this great question, as they will 
discover when they hear how splendidly public ownership will 
sound when this all-absorbing topic is discussed on the hust- 
ings. As to the record of the political parties on this subject, 
no advantage can be gained by either if an appeal to the past 
is made. It is quite true the Conservative leaders have been 
opposed to public ownership; equally true is it that the Lib- 
eral leaders are backsliders from that doctrine. If Leader 
Borden has taken a somewhat sharp curve on this railway 
line, it is equally true that the Liberals did “loop the loop” 
on the tariff. There is no reason why any aggregation of 
electors wearing a particular name, or any combination of 
leaders who ask for the control of the country, should year 
in and year out, decade after decade, adhere to exploded 
theories because their forefathers wearing the same name re- 
fused to be convinced. ‘The Liberals should be proud that 
they got new light on the tariff; the Conservatives, much as 
it may hurt their corns, should step joyfully into line with 
their leader on his new policy. 

Mr. Borden should not make the mistake of being or ap- 
pearing half-hearted or weak of faith in this matter, though 
no doubt he adopted it only as a logical alternative and not 
because he is particularly fond of éxactly that sort of thing. 
The Liberals made a great mistake in abandoning their old 
fighting ground, for if they lost by contending for a Govern- 
ment road years ago they must remember that the world has 
turned around a great many times since then, and people 
have been appealed to and preached to and have discussed 
public ownership until tens of thousands who were afraid 
even to trust a municipal franchise in the hands of an alder- 
manic body have become champions of the doctrine of public 
utilities being owned and managed by the people. 

The fear of corruption and waste of money in the Govern- 
ment building and operating so great an enterprise is of course 
a great factor in the Government’s favor in defending their 
course, but it will take very few exposures such as the Corn- 
wall Canal lighting contract to convince the public that if a 
Government wants money for election purposes the money will 
be had, no matter whether it be pinched from contractors, 
railroad corporations, or those in power in, or benefited by, a 
Government transportation system. That large section of the 
electors who are more or less “grafters” at heart will think 
it is better for the people to be benefited by low traffic rates 
such as have made the Intercolonial locally popular, though 
apparently a losing investment in a national sense, than to be 
impoverished by the heavy rates of a private corporation 
which will bag the money and be out of reach of individual 
reprisal. If a Government road is not honestly built and eco- 
nomically managed the people have redress, and if they do 
not punish the Governments guilty of incapacity or corrup- 
tion then they are simply consenting to rob as much as they 
can and be robbed as little as they must. Taken altogether, 
the Conservative party, under the new flag is occupying a 
mighty strong position within sight of Power. with many 
chanees, of falling down and failing miserably if any note ot 
discord or insincerity is detected in the deliverances of their 


leaders. 
“cc co 
A tered into by the politicians and political news- 
papers on both sides of politics for concealment 
with regard to the Davis contract for the lighting of the 
Cornwall Canal. Two months ago the Auditor-General’s re- 
port was issued containing a full statement with regard to the 
indefensible contract entered into, first by the Conservative 
Government on the immediate eve of the election in 1896, 
and then extended and made vastly worse by the Liberals 
on the eve of the general elections in 1900. A startling syn- 
opsis of the whole business was published in the Ottawa 
“Journal” (Ind.) of April 5th, and is copied on the fourth 
page of this issue of “Saturday Night.” Having failed to see 
the Auditor-General’s report at the time, I knew nothing of 
the existence of this reeking scandal until the “News” of this 
city, under scare headlines, stated the case in a stronger but 
perhaps less entertaining manner than the article on page 4, 
for which I sent to Ottawa, and which everybody is urged to 
read as one of the most interesting accounts of a gigantic 
graft ever published in this country. Had the Auditor-Gen- 
eral not interfered, the conspiracy of silence maintained by 
both parties in Parliament and by the political press would 
have probably prevented the contract, which is still indefens- 
ible, and strangely enough has not been cancelled, from be- 
coming generally understood or even changed. The Liberals 
made the scandalously giddy terms of the Tupper Government 
much worse and extended the contract for seventy-nine years. 
This, had it remained unchallenged, would have involved a 
loss to the people, in excess of that which is still being annu- 
ally given away, of over $500,000. Think of it! No investi- 
gation has been asked in Parliament, the Conservatives doubt- 
less trying to shield themselves and keep Haggart, ex-Minis- 
ter of Railways and Canals, from being skinned; the Liberals 
for the same reason desiring to avoid publicity and keep Suth- 
erland, who signed the contract, under the authority of an 
order-in-Council, from being placed in the pillory. 

This is not a political newspaper, yet I feel that 1 must 
do my part towards exposing and breaking up this conspiracy 
of silence, for when such fieree watchdogs of the treasury as 
the “Globe,” and the “Mail,” and the “Star” and the “Tele- 
gram” of this city and all the political papers of the coun- 
try fail to speak out, then even the newspapers which 
endeavor to avoid politics as much as possible should do the 
decent thing and use their space to attract public attention 
to the offence and urge the punishment of those who have 
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trifled with their public trust. It is hard to make the public 
listen, much less act, but no newspaper will have done even a 
share of what it ought to do unless it tries by every pos- 
sible means to prevent such transactions being concealed or 
remaining unpunished. The editors of the local religious 
newspapers must have had their attention attracted to the 
matter by the startling headlines in the “News” and the 
strong words on its editorial page. Will they have anything 
to say? In the meantime, read the article on the fourth 
page; it is as interesting as the same number of chapters from 
“The Arabian Nights” descriptive of the Forty Thieves. 
*s 
ISHOP MILLS, speaking at the Ontario Synod in King- 
B ston on Tuesday, while enquiring if as a nation we are 
cultivating righteousness, is reported as saying: “Our 
system of party politics, the unscrupulousness of its methods, 
and the depths of degeneracy to which it sometimes sinks, are 
fast sapping the vitals of the country; and a wave of moral 
deadness, which has had its origin in political life, is sweep 
ing over the land. Many men, honest and truthful in ordin- 
ary life, are dishonest and untruthful in political life, and the 
people love to have it so.” 

While I quite agree with the very reverend speaker as to “the 
wave of moral deadness” and degeneracy which is submerging 
the better impulses of the people, I am not disposed to think 
that it had its origin in polities, for politics simply reproduce 
the wishes and reflect the instincts of the majority. The 
foundation of Christianity was self-sacrifice; the instinct of 
to-day is self-secking, a selfishness so intense as apparently 
to make honesty an obstacle to success. 

The “grafter” is more dangerous than the burglar, the 
highwayman, the pickpocket or the sneak thief. We can 
protect ourselves by the aid of policemen, bolts, bars and 
burglar alarms from those who break in and steal; we can 
to a very great extent prevent ourselves being robbed by foot- 
pads and pickpockets by keeping away from dangerous places 
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and out of bad company, or by either leaving our valuables 
at home or not making any display of them. From the 
grafter we have no protection except eternal vigilance, which 
is not only the price of liberty but of a reasonable immunity 
from this fashionable variety of sneak-thievery. Uncon- 
sciously as a rule, consciously sometimes, we elect the grafter 
to office. He appoints other grafters as heads of departments 
and minor grafters get jobs as clerks. The public employ in- 
spectors who frequently turn out to be grafters; corporations 
which get their start in life by becoming possessed of a graft 
are robbed by subordinate grafters whose misleading accounts 
escape detection, perchance because the auditors are grafters. 
The electors select members of Parliament to attend to the 
public’s business, and some of them at once become grafters, 
and it is no wonder, for the campaign fund which assisted 
them in their election probably came from money grafted out 
of the public treasury by contractors, aided by men sworn 
to protect the public interest. The grafter appears to have 
established himself in every walk of life, arid for a man to be 
known to have a graft is to make him the envied of the 
majority of his associates.. A “graft” is a means of making 
money without earning it or giving value for it and the most 
respectable and envied graft is the one which depletes the 
public treasury, for such a grafter is more or less immune 
from punishment, protected as he is by the politicians, the 
law-makers themselves. 

It seems to escape the minds of many people that the 
grafter is a sneak thief of the sneakiest and most dangerous 
variety. The man is a thief who keeps that which he finds 
without endeavoring to discover an owner; he or she is a 
thief who steals his employer’s time, as many do other than 
workmen and shiftless clerks; he is a thief who retains change 
given him in a mistake; he is a thief who knowingly exacts a 
price far beyond what a thing is worth, and if he obtains 
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ens them in the eyes of the unsaved—would eventually be 
money in the pockets of them all excepting, probably, the 
Roman Catholic Church, which holds so much taxable chureh 
property in proportion to its tax-paying population. The 
vote of $15,000 to the denominational college in St. Thomas 
was a sanctified “graft;” Roman Catholic Separate schools are 
sanctified grafts, relieved only from the general degradation 
of grafting by the mistaken idea that it is a good thing to 
take the unbeliever’s nioney by force and apply it to good 
purposes. This, however, was the rule of the old-fashioned 
highwayman, who boasted that he robbed the rich to give to 
the poor. Until the churches quit pinching the public treas- 
ury whenever they get an opportunity grafting will be eon- 
sidered respectable and there will be no sturdy sentiment to 
resist the growing degeneracy of commercial morals. If our 
leaders are blind, if our teachers of morals are tainted, can 
we be surprised if the people keep tumbling into the ditch? 
It is idle to talk of the absence of the Bible from Public 
schools being to blame for the disheartening looseness of 
morals everywhere manifested. If our moral teachers are 
grafters under the impression that the end justifies the means, 
can stones be thrown at the politicians who are grafters and 
defend themselves by saying that good governments, to retain 
themselves in power and “keep the raseals out,” must “fight 
the devil with fire,” and accept the grafter’s contribution to 
the campaign fund with a tacit agreement that the grafter 
shall be permitted to continue his work? What the world 
needs is more good examples in each variety of virtue. As the 
population ceases to grow owing to “race suicide” and the 
leaders of the people are silent in regard to it lest if they 
throw a stone a wound will be made which will have to be 
bandaged in their own house, so “honor suicide,” “religion 
suicide,” and many other varieties of virtue destruction are 
permitted to work towards ultimate disaster without protests 


THE NEW CONSERVATIVE PLATFORM. 
Puzzle —Find the Carpenter. 


the price by conspiracy with someone trusted to make a bar- 
gain with him he is not less a thief, but a greater sneak than 
the man who robs a till or burglarizes a bank. It was once 
said that all men are liars; with equal truth it can be said 
that all men are thieves. The corporation which obtains a 
franchise and withholds a part of the price by failing to fulfil 
the terms of its agreement, or not giving a service for which 
it collects profit, is a thief, and those who accept a share of 
the gains of such a corporation without making protest are 
all receivers who are as bad as thieves. The usurer who takes 
advantage of the borrower steals every cent which he exacts 
beyond the fair market price of money in relation to the per 
centage of chances he takes. The passenger who cheats the 
conductor out of his car fare is a thief; the owners of the car 
line who in violation of their agreement cheat the passenger 
out of a seat, are thieves. The man who advertises goods 
claiming for them a value which they have not, and sells by 
aid of misrepresentation, is a thief, but he is no greater one 
than the proprietor of the newspaper who takes a fee for pub 
lishing the advertisement. If we look into everything and 
chase the pedigree of everybody we discover, with Bishop 
Mills, how lax the commercial morals of the world have be 
come. Dodge the issue as we may, few of us can escape selt 
condemnation. Tens of thousands of people who would not be 
directly dishonorable in money matters accept ill-gotten money 
when it is forced out of others by a company in which they 
are shareholders, or some middleman who is after all litt! 
better than a fellow conspirator, and are so well satistied with 
the existing state of things that they fail to recognize the fact 
that they are being robbed in turn. Without doubt honesty 
is the best policy, for then we know where we are at; at s 
certain stage everybody recognizes that is only true long 
as we are being honestly used while using others with justice 
Is thievery becoming so general that honesty is well-migh im 
possible? Can an honest man live—in the large and expensive 
Way we esteem necessary 
a succession of competitors who are dishonest, while relying 


so 


on the gratitude and patronage of customers who themselves | 
enoug!: | 


average badly in an examination for honesty? Isn't if 
to make one eynical when we see public trusts and private con 
cerns so generally managed with a selfishness which is far too 
intense to scorn petty and grand larceny’ 


in competition with neighbors and | 


Even the leaders of the religious world are failing to set a j 


good example in this matter. The grafter, too often promin 
ent in the pews, is sometimes seensat work in church par 
liaments, burrowing under his competitors before stationing 
committees, and looking after such good things as are in the 
gift of the heads of the denomination. Whole denominations 
detected working their graft on the publi 
Take, for example, exemptions from taxation, 


are occasionally 


till. 


While ; 
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admitting the principle to be wrong as involving nothing less | 
improper than a subsidy from the governing power granting 


the exemptions, isn’t it sickening to see churches that repud: 
ate any connection between chureh and state accepting thes 
ill cénditioned favors? 
tory rejection of these tithes —the acceptance of which cheap 


If the churches only knew it, a peremp- | be 


of any but those who are personally injured and are not flag- 
rantly guilty of the particular sin complained of. - 
me for having in my “ignorance upheld Dr. Noble’s 


* 
idea of having a sanatorium on a farm where the 


patients could indulge in good hard work for the benefit of 
their heaith.” “Nurse” recommends a course of reading in the 
“Scientific American” and other papers in order to “get more 
up-to-date theories on the treatment of lung troubles.” She 
further remarks, “You will find in these articles that rest, 
absolute rest, both of mind and body, is the treatment the 


URSE,” writing from a town west of loronto, rebukes 


highest authorities prescribe for tuberculosis of the lungs.’ 


Hoping your broad mind will see the necessity of correcting 
your error, and daring to criticize Don and one of the medical 
fraternity, ete.” If “Nurse” will re-read the article to which 
she objects she will find that the farm was suggested as af- 
fording an opportunity for labor in the open air, and by infer- 
ence for the patients only in the first stages of the disease. A 
regular sanatorium for advanced and incurable patients was 
recommended in connection with the farm. Dr. Noble had the 
same idea, and has as his authority some of the most emin 
ent writers who maintain that gardening is the most health- 
ful exercise which can be furnished partial invalids. At the 
sanatorium in Muskoka the patients find great difliculty in 
sullicieatly employing themselves to avoid lonesom@ness. All 
sorts of exercises are indulged in, including long walks, even 
through deep snow. Everyone knows that an advanced case 
of tuberculosis requires absolute rest; nothing else is possible 
without such evident aggravation of the disease as to be con 
spicuous to less learned people than a nurse. If 1 am ignot 
ant on this subject itis my own fault, for | have had every 
opportunity of knowing pretty much all about it, and | ean 
assure “Nurse” that in the South-Western Territories of the 
United States, probably the greatest resort for tubercular 
patients in the world, excepting Egypt, the majority of cures 
are effected amongst patients in the primary stages by light 
work in the open air. Those who to that region with 
plenty of money and sit about the piazzas of hotels and sana 
toriums feeling their own pulse and their sputa 
and talking “T” from their 
sojourn, while who by to live on 
drive delivery light work in gardens 
and give the air a chance to oxygenize blood stirred by health 
ful exercise, frequently recover I 
told that what | been misunderstood or have my 
wistakes pointed out, and I am afraid that in the present 
instance “Nurse” jumped to the conclusion that | anxious 
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sawing cordwood, breaking stones, and employing themselves 
at tasks fit only for able-bodied laborers and_ lusty 
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need be feared of what has to be cooked, and even that which 
is to be eaten raw would not be a greater source of danger 
than the ordinary supply. When people get partially over the 
panic with regard to the contagiousness of the thing they may 
go too far in the other direction. At the leper lazaretto 
near Port of Spain, Trinidad, B.W.L, vegetabies, chickens and 
fruits sold in the market were handled without restraint by 
the lepers until recently, and their employment was only eut 
off because of an alarm raised in the newspapers. Though 
that sort of thing had been going on for many years, the 
lazaretto, containing 132 patients when I visited it. only con- 
tained one white man, and he was a dissipated Portuguese 


from nobody knew where. 
N tax-gathering fiercer, no degradation more hopeless 
: in any so-called civilized country, than has been in- 
flicted upon the unhappy people of Russia. Protests toni: 
the diagess, and cies" dorigs tea ee, na 
ge xile. J gn war was considered neces- 
sary to distract the attention of the peasants from their mis- 
ery, the Poles and the Finns from the destruction of the last 
remnants of their constitutional liberties, and to th 
eg to be satisfied = the killing of Japs and for a 
oO cease trom endea ring ) assass , War 
Failure to achieve success ia the Wks ten p aot ip mer, 
: ‘ é as aggravated Russia’s 
domestic discontent and the people are beginning to ask why 
it was begun, what it is all about, and how they are { : 2 
aad pe fer ean Ee a eame A o oe. 
ee ee tee pualas cee ; ae or t 1e teaching of patriot- 

n in th schools. A synopsis of the various depart- 
ments of the book indicates that first of all Russia 
more godly, just and generous to its citizens and t 
of conquered countries thi as any r one 
the wie is for ce Gass i Pag ae ae ni 

E moi 1 ch the “dear citizen” can 
disport himself with pleasure and profit; that Great Britain 
and the United States, cruel and bloodthirsty in conquest 
oppressive to the aborigines of the lands conquered, have in- 
duced Japan to resist Russia in order that commercial con- 
quest of Asia may be easier for the English-speaking cut- 
throats. The book also teaches Russians to ches rfully offer 
their lives up for the Government which has bared their backs 
tu the knout and spilled their blood in the collection of taxes 
and in many preposterous phrases seeks to concea ; 
school-going Russian his hopeless misery. 
_ This text-book on patriotism is a strange expedient, for in 
time of war the tribal instinct is usually sufficiently strong 
to need no special stirring up. To wait to teach patriotism 
until the people have become rebellious is poot policy, but 
probably it will be as effectual as the plan proposed by our 
own parsons and priests of teaching the Bible in the Publie 
schools to counteract the growing disregard of religion and 
chureh-going manifested in Anglo-Saxon as well as in all 
other countries. After family teaching, church preaching and 
so-called pious example have weakened in the task of trying 
to make people religious, teaching the Bible in the Public 
schools would seem to be a desperate effort to do that which 
the professedly religious people and organizations have failed 
to accomplish, for similar reasons, perhaps, to those which 
account for a lack of patriotism in Russia. By the way, it 
might be remarked that religion is taught in all the Public 
schools of Russia, where but one denomination is recognized 
and there is but one Church, and that established by the 
State, with the Czar at the head of it. This should be indi- 
cation enough that a Government can not teach religion or 

tra . 8eh -books, nor can\anyoue else who in 
spirit and example is a contradiction to the text. 

In this connection it might also be remarked that Japan 
has no Bible in the Public schools and is not forced in time 
of war to issue a text-book on patriotism. Indeed, the burn- 
ing patriotism and fearless courage of the Japanese are lessons 
for Christian civilization to study. I quote from a lengthy 
article on the Yellow Peril by a writer who has been recently 
studying Oriental countries, the following soul-searching ques- 
tions: “In material things, we of the West are supreme; 
are the makers and masters of the Machine. 
better how to live? Do we know better how to die? Is our 
hurry and fret preferable to the fatalist’s philosophic calm? Is 
it quite certain that, in the coming war of civilizations, only 
the Orient, not the Occident, will be transformed ’ 

** 

FE and all that sort of thing, the United States has recently 

given a remarkable example of what it ean do in the 
way of discrimination. Last October John Turner, an English- 
man who, like Tolstoy, believes in anarchy, while refraining 
from bomb-throwing and other anarchistic pastimes, was ar 
rested in New York and confined in a steel cage on Ellis 
Island, where he was held, pending the decision of the courts 
in regard to his case, till the 4th of Mareh. The Cireuit 
Court ordered him deported. Turner appealed to the Supreme 
Court, and while awaiting its decision was released on $5,000 
bail. The highest tribunal in the United States has now been 
delivered of its judgment, which upholds the decision of the 
lower court and rules that all persons holding anarchistic 
views may, under the existing law, be refused admittance to 
the Republic. An anarchist may be a very undesirable person 
and in a country where the established order of things is a 
such a rotten condition that they tempt people to lo some 
thing desperate, severe laws of exclusion may be really neces- 
sary to protect the exploiting classes; but if the Yankee edit 
ors who are shouting their approval of the judgment of theit 
all-wise Supreme Court will take a look through English his 
tory of several hundred years ago they will discover that 
freedom of speech was found, after centuries of experience, to 
be the real basis of all true national liberty. Throughout the 
British Empire an anarchist may hoot his head off in denounce 
ing existing conditions, without so much as attracting 
tention of an officer of the law—yet we 
startling number of assassinations, and the King 
around pretty much as likes, unaccompanied by 
guard or secret service men. There is no place on the 
where more anarchists can be found to the block than in Lon- 
don. In a really free country they are safe from persecution, 
consequently they cause no trouble. Anarchists are not 
responsible for repressive measures—it is unjust laws or good 
laws unenforced that produce anarchists. In a century or so 
the United States will waken up to the fact that national lib- 
erty not consist of a lot of clauses stuck hei 
labelled “Independence,” but that it has its existence in 
ernment of the whole people according to the will of the 
people a 
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J HEN the South African war was on, the strategic critic 
\ at large had excuse for existence. His people 

were participants in the dispute. It was only natural 
that he should feel the responsibility of his position as a 
cousin, nephew or uncle of a combatant and help things along 
with well-meant comment and advice. 
Russia 
plea for a hearing; he 
an inhabitant 


selt- 


satisfied republic us, 


some 


In the present 
and Japan, however, he 
is no more interested in the matter 
Mars; yet he bobs up serenely and dis 
the various phases of the war With the same as 
surance of a helper of the human race that characterized his 
conduct during an international dispute in which our 
interest tolerant of the sympathetic | 
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sy can know little or nothing. It is the cock-sure wind- 
or quill-pusher who is never outside of a reporters’ 
for more Rea twelve hours at a time, who lays the 
+ opinions that at present agitate the whole journal- 
istic social atmosphere. We can’t suppress the street car 
critic; he is responsible to no one-—not even to himself. But 
the editors of the various daily papers, if they are possessed 
of a real regard for the feelings of the public, can readily sit 
on the members of their staffs who dish up this stuff and put 
journalism on a par with gossiping messenger boys. 
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ANKEE papers have been working themselves up to a 
Y state of righteous wrath over the objections raised by 
the Canadian civil enginéers to the employment of 
Yankees on the survey work of the Grand Trunk Pacific. In 
thie case, as in everything else, the people across the line are 
being grossly injured; their divine right to do anything and 
everyt! ing they like and to butt in wherever a guard is not 
th a shot-gun has been called into question—and 
now they threaten to do things unless all opposition Is re- 
moved. I don’t know of any people more proud of their repu- 
tation for a sense of humor than the inhabitants of the 
United States, yet there are few nations who so persistently 
make themselves ridiculous through deficiency of this saving 
mental quality. Scarcely a week passes in which a Canadian 
workman is not collared in one of their cities and shipped 
back home under one clause or another of their alien labor 
law, yet when—once in a long time—Canada retaliates, a howl 
inst “marrow-mindedness” and “prejudice” goes up. A 
example of this one-sidedness is furnished by a Buffalo 
r which in one column scathingly ridicules the protest of 
the Canadian engineers and in another reports the absurd ac- 
tion of their officials in refusing to permit Canadian carters 
to carry the trunks and household effects of Yankee citizens 
to their Canadian summer homes, just across the line. In this 
high-handed conduct the Buffalo paper finds nothing of the in- 
justice which it claims to see in the criticism of the employ- 
ment of their engineers in the construction of a Canadian 
national railway. Indeed, the editor is not even aware that 
Canada has such a thing as an alien labor law herself. He 
says: “Now the campers are waiting anxiously to see whether 
the Canadian inspectors are going to retaliate. There is no 
eontract-labor law in Canada, but the Customs officer can 
refuse to admit an American rig if he sees fit. Inasmuch 
as the camper sees that a Canadian cannot haul his things 
to the grove he will probably hire an American. But if the 
Canadian officials refuse to allow American rigs to enter 
Canada the camper will have the pleasant duty of having his 
goods transferred from an American wagon to a Canadian 
wagon aboard ship.” It is not much wonder our neighbors 
don’t know anything about our eontraect-labor law. It is 
never enforced unless there is a strike on or an election ap- 
roaching. What our officials need to do is get busy and hit 
ack every time a Canadian workman is returmed, “Not 
Wanted.” The chief trouble with the people to the south of 
us is—besides a national boorishness—that they have been 
treated too long as an irresponsible lot who should be petted 
and pampered. Under this treatment they have developed a 
cheek that nothing but a brickbat will discolor. There is 
quite a pile of those bricks coming to them by this time, and 
the sooner they are delivered by Judge Winchester, who as 
commissione! is investigating the emp! yn aliens by 
the G.T.R., the sooner we shall have mor: sinesslike and 
tolerable relations with our neighbors. 


+ 


APAN’S success in the beginning of her war with Russia is 
J leading to considerable discussion of the Yellow Peril. 
the editors are of t that Japan’s suc- 

cess will mean an alliance with China and a closing of the 
ports of bot ountries to all other nations. Others repudiate 
this view as nonsense and say that the real Peril is that 
Japan and China united may become aggressive and that a 
huge wave of popul yn will seek relief from the Orient and 
roll westward, swamping Western civilization. No doubt there 
is still plex f1 n Asia for the Asiatics, who require but 
but it seems to me that an Indus- 








Some o he opinion 








little space and little food, 
trial Peril is more to be feared. If united Japan and China, 
stimulated by success, broadened by a knowledge of what they 
can 4 I ind eager to take their places as great na- 
tions, r industrial resources with the same swift- 
ness tha ipan developed her military strength, goods will 
be produced cheaper by the Japanese and the Chinese at home 
than they can be made in any other part of the world. The 
Chinese are the most jmitative of people and the Japs have 
shown wonderful initfative. Taken together, in ten years, 
twenty at the outside, they ought to be able to revolutionize 
the making ind manufactured materials of every 
kind. Japan has learned her power on the sea and can easily 
teach tl inited nations the carrying trade. The world 
will then be forced to protect herself by prohibitory tariffs, 
not from the Chinks and Japs, but from their handiwork. It 
is in this wav I imagine Western civilization will eventually 
find both horns of the Oriental bull in its ribs, for if so-called 





fabrics 








civilized countries exclude Japanese and Chinese goods as well 
as Japs and Chinamen, then Japan and China will no doubt 
close their ports wit! n equally exclusive tariff, and the 
world of commerce will become more lopsided than ever. 
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The Bank's offices at 34 King Street 
West, Toronto, will be opened for 
business with the Public on Wednes- 
day, the 1st of June. 
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In business as a Savings Bank and Loan Company since 1854. 


Branch ‘‘A” 


522 Queen W. 


Cor. Hackney 


'HEAD OFFICE: 


78'Church St. 
* Toronto 


ASSETS, $3,000,000.00 


Interest allowed on Deposits from Twenty Cents 
upwards, Withdrawable by Cheques.{ 


17 / 
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OFFICE HOURS; 
9,A.M. TO4 P.M. SATURDAYS 9 A.M, TO | P.M. 


OPEN EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT 7 TO 9 O'CLOCK, 


JAMES MASON, Managing Director. 
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FIREPROOF 


When one 1s depositing valuables for safe-keeping he 
wants positive proof that his valuables are going to be 
in a safe place. Our Safe Deposit Vaults are positively 
fire-proof and burglar-proof. Private boxes to rent ata 
small sum per year. 


INSPECTION INVITED 
The Trusts & Guarantee Co., Limited 


CAPITAL SUBSCRIBED, - - $2,000,000.06 
CAPITAL PAID-UP, - - - - 800,000.00 / 


Ofice and Safe Deposit Vaults <:: 14 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 
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HE engagement of Miss Edith M. Kerr, elder daugh- 

ter of Hon. Senator Kerr of Cobourg, and Mr. 

Donald Macdonald of Edmonton, is announced. 

Miss Kerr is as well known in Ottawa as in her 

native town, Cobourg, and her bright, merry pre- 

sence is the inspiration of many a bit of fun 

among the grave and reverend seniors of which 

her father is one. Mr. Macdonald is a successful and very 

personable Westerner and the congratulations to the happy 
fiances are hearty and numerous. 

* . 

Among the many beauty-spots within comeatable distance 
of town, to which the smart set is flocking, perhaps the most 
charming to sportsmen of the rod and line and their feminine 
belongings is the Caledon Mountain Trout Club. When peo- 
ple one knows disappear for a week they are apt to be rusti- 
eating in this ideal spot. Some of the guests recently have 
been Mr. and Mrs. Frank Arnoldi, Miss Arnoldi, Dr. and Mrs. 
Holford Walker, Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Ellis, Mr. and Mrs, A. F. 
Ellis, Mr. and Mrs. Marshall, Mr. Millichamp, Mr. Justice and 
Mrs. Teetzel, Mr. and Mrs. J. A. Mackellar, Miss Mackellar, 
Mr. G. P. Magann, Mr. Archie Langmuir, Mr. W. R. George, 
Messrs. Harmer, Mr. Arthur Massey, Mr. E. H. Keating, Mr. 
C, Gibson; while from Hamilton have come Messrs. Hope, Mr. 
Gates, Mr. Cyrus Birge, Mr. Hugh Baker, Mr. Finucane, Mr., 
Mrs. and Miss Hobson, Mrs. and Miss Simonds, Messrs. Phe- 
poe, Glasseo, Mrs. George Thomson, with large and jolly par- 
ties from New York, Buffalo, Detroit, and an occasional guest 
from the Old Country. Several members are arranging parties 
for a little later, after the wild rush of racing and giving in 
marriage subsides. 

. * 

Inconstant Luna changed at the end of the week and 
brought a sequence of abominable wet cool days to mar the 
brilliance of the second week of the races. An obstinate par- 
son who raves against the course remarked that it was a 
judgment, although if he knew a little more he would talk 
a little less. The betting community attend the races whether 
it rains or shines, and the “wicked, wicked” people in the 
boxes or on the members’ lawn are the ones affected by the 
weather. Their absence makes no difference financially to the 
club, though their presence is its glory and delight. Their 
boxes are paid for, whether empty or filled. It is that crowd 
in the eastern enclosure which makes the races financially a 
success, and it doesn’t care much whether a shower comes or 
not. In spite of the wet weather there were a number of 
ladies out on Tuesday, many of whom were engaged in town 
on Wednesday, and therefore made sure of the former day’s 


sport. They wore their neat cloth gowns and tidy hats, and 
both they and their friends enjoyed the change from the 





ad array of last week. We have been so surfeited with lists 
and descriptions of frocks that I shall not inflict any more 
upon the readers. Among the visitors, Mrs. John Kaye (nee 
Buchan), who came down this week on a short visit to Mrs. 
Buchan at the St. George, was very much welcomed. Mrs. 
Paddon, wife of the leading bank manager of St. John’s, New- 
foundland, was a welcome acquisition to one of the jolly 
coteries from the west side. Mrs. Harold Richardson, a weal- 
thy bride from New York, has continued to queen it in a smart 
set. Her tall, gracious presence and lovely frocks have been 
the ornament par excellence of that set. Mrs. Norton, also 
distinguished and exquisitely gowned, has been on a rush of 
“doings” which she laughingly says make dear old London 
look slow, and which fortunately will not last beyond the 
week, or she and other dames in like demand would need a 
rest-cure. There have been, in spite of the rain, various little 
luncheons and dinners at the country clubs. Wednesday we 
did little but pluck orange blossoms. There was a bride in 
nearly every ‘church, and I amt told twent#-seven \orange 
wreaths have been worn this week. The brides of June this 
year will be long remembered for their numbers as well as 
their charms and position. 
* 

Incomparably pleasant has been the Princess Theater this 
week, where for the early half Viola Allen, whose visit has 
been such a bonne bouche to jaded survivors of alleged comic 
opera and nasty problem plays, has played exquisitely her 
double role. On Tuesday the heavens wept continuously, but 
messieurs and mesdames donned their festive array and drove 
down town in the torrents of rain, oblivious of aught but 
Shakespeare. In the bright company which filled the theater 
I noticed Mr. Mackenzie of Benvenuto, Mrs. Arthur Grantham, 
the Misses Mackenzie, Mr. and Mrs, Harry Patterson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Fraser Macdonald, Mrs. W. R. Riddell, Miss Burnham of 
Port Hope, Mrs. Harold Richardson, Mrs. Vincent Greene, 
Mrs. and Miss Arnoldi, Miss Mabel Ross, Mr. and Mrs. W. 
Fleury, Professor Goldwin Smith, Miss Homer Dixon, Dr. and 
Mrs. Capon, and scores of others. The beautiful scenery and 
finished acting of each member of the large cast were together 
a treat of good things 

* 

rhe engagement of Miss Florence May Bennett of Baldwin 
street and Mr. George M. Kellam is announced, to be followed 
by their marriage this month. 

* 

Miss Constance Bolton, pupil of Mr. Elliott Haslam of 
Paris, sang at the Chopin memorial concert last week at Staf- 
ford House, the town house of the Duke of Sutherland. Miss 
Bolton is the daughter of Colonel Gordon-Bolton, an Irish 
oflicer At her recent debut at the Salle Erard, Paris, Miss 
Bolton created enthusiasm, both in her audience and in subse- 
quent critical notices, “Figaro” giving her great praise. Mr. 
Haslam is very proud of his pupil. 

* 

The Beckett-Montizambert wedding on Wednesday took a 
number of Torontonians to the Capital. Mrs. Walker, sister 
of the bride; Miss Evelyn Cameron, one of her intimate girl 
friends; Lady Kirkpatrick, aunt of tne groom, and several 
ethers were guests at the bridal. 


* 


Mrs. Campbell of Carbrook is giving a tea on Wednesday 
week, and her friends will, as usual, enjoy the beauty of the 
Carbrook lawn and fine old trees, added to the never-lacking 
hospitalities. 

o 


“Shivering on the brink” is the way the smartest woman 
in town describes her hesitating preparation for an exodus to 
the usual summer resort. The house in town, and a spark of 
fire in the furnace, ushered in the month of roses for many 


this week. 


Major and Mrs. Waterbury, who have many friends in 
Toronto, became members of the Cobourg summer colony some 
years ago, and are, as usual, spending the summer in their 
summer home. 

.* 

Several brides have been receiving this week. 
Jones (nee Buchan) received at 34 Tyndall avenue. Mrs. 
Walter Brent received at her home in Gloucester street. Mrs. 
Randolph $8. Mortley (nee Chambers of Montreal) received at 
her home in Carlton street, and Mrs. J. F. Scarth (nee How- 
itt) received at her parents’ home in Carlton street. Each of 
the brides had her coterie of assisting friends, and callers were 
full of good wishes and congratulations. 

* 


Mrs. F. C. 


“Why on earth do all the brides rush off to New York for 
their honeymoon?” asks a blase man. “I can imagine their 
madness taking that form in bad weather in spring or autumn, 
but just now, when our beauteous country is so fascinating 
and everything ideal for lovers, why New York?” The bride- 
to-be looked at him pityingly. “Do I want to wear Paris 
gowns and satin shoes in the rural districts, or spend my time 
ploughing through muddy lanes, and did you ever enjoy the 
menu of the ordinary country hotel? No, my dear fellow, | 
have never seen the Waldorf-Astoria, nor even New York. I 
have never tasted a pate de foie gras nor a cocktail; I have 
never had a chance to pretend I am a millionaire, and vulgar 
and unromantie as it may seem to you, I’m aot going to jose 
the first chance I get.” And away she goes, the naive Cana- 
dian bride, to taste the perilous cocktail and do the naughty 
town for three or thirty days, as the pocket-book of her new 
hubby allows. After all, a trousseau must have its first wear 
ing in appropriate surroundings, and to many a young girl the 
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joy of inditing notes to her friends on the over-gilded sta- 
tionery of the great Gotham hestelry has a flavor which she 


ean neither forego nor describe. 
* 






The marriage of Miss Emily Louise Henderson, daughter of 
Mrs. Archibald Henderson, and granddaughter of the late 
George Taylor, to Mr, Reginald K. MeIntosh, eldest son of 
the late James P, McIntosh, was celebrated at the home of the 
bride’s mother, “Beechwood,” Todmorden, at three o’clock on 
June 1. The bride was brought in and given away by her 
uncie, Mr. James Henderson. The bridal gown was of white 
mousseline de soie over white taffeta, veiled with embroidered 
chiffon, yoke of French knotted tucks, and beautiful bertha of 
rich French silk lace and pearls edged with fringe, and deep 
silk girdle. The bride wore her mother’s wedding veil and a 
wreath of apple blossoms, and carried a shower bouquet of 
bridal roses and lily of the valley. Miss Margaret Henderson, 
sister of the bride, was maid of honor, gowned most sweetly in 
white crepe de chine over pale green taffeta, transparent yoke 
of Irish point lace and deep girdle of green satin. She wore a 
picture hat of pale green pleated tulle, with a white ostrich 
plume, and carried pale pink bridal roses. Miss Florence Cos- 
bie was bridesmaid in white crepe de chine over pale green 
taifeta, with insertions of Cluny lace, transparent yoke, and 
bertha of Cluny lace to correspond, with deep girdle of green 
satin. She wore a picture hat of pale green pleated tulle with 
long white ostrich plume. and carried pale pink bridal roses. 
Little five-year-old Edith Taylor, cousin of the bride, as fair 
as a lily in white point d’esprit over white taffeta, was the 
attendant flower girl. Her little gown was cut low with 
short sleeves. She carried a basket of apple blossoms and 
wore a wreath of the blossoms on her golden curls. Mr. Harry 
W. Gain was best man, and Dr. T. Alexander Davies, cousin 
of the bride, and Mr. Ellwood Moore, acted as ushers. The 
groom’s gift to the bride was a magnificent diamond and sap- 
phire ring; to the maid of honor and bridesmaid, true lovers’ 
knots encrusted with pearls; to the flower girl, a fine gold 
chain with two pearls inserted, and a gold heart set with one 
pearl, pendent; to the best man, a stick-pin, four-leaf clover 
set with pearls; to the ushers, question-mark stick-pins en- 
crusted with pearls. The mother of the bride, Mrs. Archibald 
Henderson, received at the entrance of the drawing-room, mag- 
nificently gowned in green Dresden silk with handsome lace and 
touches of crushed strawberry. She wore a white tulle hat 
with osprey, lace and roses, and carried American Beauties. 
Mrs. George Taylor, grandmother of the bride, also received 
in a handsome black peau de soie with white chiffon front and 
black lace. She wore a black bonnet with touches of sequins 
and white osprey, and carried deep red “Jacque” roses. Mrs. 
Alexander Henderson, also grandmother of the bride, looked 
very bright and happy in black duchess satin, with touches of 
white and real lace, and wore a most becoming bonnet. The 
groom’s mother, Mrs. William H. Miller, wore pearl grey voile 
over taffeta, transparent yoke of point d’esprit, and lace bertha 
with knotted fringe. Rev. Alexander MacMillan conducted the 
marriage ceremony, which took place in the same spot in the 
drawing-room where the bride's mother was married twenty- 
four years ago. An archway was made embanked with palms, 
roses, white lilacs, and a profusion of apple blossoms. The 
dejeuner was served from a buffet in the dining-room, which 
was bright with decorations of pale pink carnations, white 
lilacs and apple blossoms. The bridal table was arranged in 
the library with decorations of very pale pink roses and white 
tulle. Late in the afternoon the bride slipped away to don a 
beautiful going-away gown of oyster shade broadcloth, with 
touches of gold and white; a smart hat of green fancy straw 
with Dresden ribbon and a black and white quill completed 
the costume. Mr. and Mrs. McIntosh left for Montreal on an 
extended trip to England. The presents were much admired, 
among them being a handsome piano, the gift of the 
gioom’s mother, and a solid mahogany cabinet from the 
bridegroom’s staff and employees. On the return of Mr. and 
Mrs. MeIntosh they will reside at 25 Chicora avenue. 





The Search for a Microbe. 





HE professor bent over his microscope. A look of ex- 

ultation lit up his careworn face. He had just com- 

pleted his new instrument, the microscope that was to 

prove his theory of Love correct. He was now testing it for 

the first time. Suddenly jumping up, he exclaimed: “I have it 
at last—the microbe of Love.” 

Seizing a pad of writing paper and a fountain pen, he 
glued his eye to the object-gliss again. He wrote rapidly on 
the paper. The filled sheets he brushed aside and let fall to 
the tfoor. Thoughts seethed through his brain as he wrote. 
Now that he had isolated this microbe there would be no more 
loveless marriages. He would inoculate everyone with it. 
War would soon be unknown. In business there would be no 
more soul-crushing competition. The great social problem 
would be solved. Labor and Capital would come together 
on a common basis. Strikes, lockouts, all social war, would 
cease. What economy to the State! Prisons, armies, navies, 
would be done away with. Need for churches there would 
be none. Unselfishness would be the rule—and with selfish- 
ness gone all human trouble would vanish. 


A stranger and a medico stood whispering at a door. 
Within, a white-haired man, seated at a table, was looking 
down a tube of paper set on end. He was muttering, but 
what he said was unintelligible. His right hand, grasping a 
stick, was traveling across the table as if he were writing. 

“Harmless, I suppose?” asked the stranger. 

“Oh, yes!” replied the asylum doctor. “He just imagines 
he discovers bacilli hitherto unknown to science.” on 
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“I feel that the automobile has come to stay.”—* Life.” 





Why Eloise was Glad. 





Eloise is a little Canadian girl who not long ago made her 
first appearance at Sunday school. When she returned home 
she said nothing of her visit, so she was asked what she had 
learned. 

“Well,” said Eloise, “they caught a man—lIl forget his 
name—and hung Him, and I am glad they did, too.” 

“Why, Eloise! How shocking!” 

“I don’t care, [ am,” persisted Eloise; “’cause if they 
hadn’t, not a sinner would have been saved.” 


——————__ 


Mixed. 





A curious and amusing mixture of early piety and worldli 
ness came to light in a city school-room one day when the 
teacher had asked the children to write on their pads of paper 
something about the profession or occupation in which they 
would like to engage when they became men and women. One 
little girl wrote briefly but effectively, “I would desire to be a 
lady rider at a circuss if it was the Lord’s will.” Another 
little girl with equally mixed ideas wrote, “Missionary, but 
if not that, millinary or clerk in candy store.” 

sidenosinenisiaeiaadgiabitie 


“And to think,” said the man who had married the prima 
donna, after he had listened to her opinion of him—*to think 
that I married you because of your beautiful voice!” 


Dress does not make the woman, but it frequently breaks 
the husband. 
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The Elliott & Son Co., 
CUT GLASS 


He He 
Architect 
come to you. This was a tribute to the size 
LIMITED 
The finest cut glass made in the world is 


Paris Kid Glove Store 
lately: I can select an odd room at 
and completeness of our stock and a credit to 
79 KING STREET WEST 
Made in Canada 


Il and 13 King Street East © 
other places, but when I want wall- 
his own taste. 
We have one of the finest and largest 


cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers 
profit and the duty. 








Sun Burst 
Pleated Skirts 


Knife, Accor- 
dion, Sun Burst 
Pleated Frills. 


Sole agents 
for Featherbone 
of all grades. 


FEATHERBONE 
NOVELRY 
HFG. C1, v= 


46 Richmond St. 
West, TORONTO. 
Phone—Main 1833 


16 Birks’ Building, 
MONTREAL. 


Artistic Bridal 
Bouquets 2% 


for the quiet as well as the fashionable wedding are 
always an important item to be considered. It is 
necessary thatthey be daintily and artistically made. 
Those supplied by 








always bear the mark of excellence that only an 
experienced hand can impart 


5 KING WEST, - - - 


FISHING 
SUPPLIES 


Also a full line of Bait Boxes, 
Fish Lines, Trolling Bait, 
Landing Nets, Fishing Baskets, 
Trolling Line Reels, Trout Flies, 
Fly Books, Sinkers, Floats, 
Disgorges, etc. 


RICE LEWIS & SON, 


LIMITED 


Cc Ki d 
Vinteole Seeceta, To ro nto. 


TORONTO 








We have a full 
stock of the 
newest Rods 
and Reels for 
fishermen. 
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The Finest 


Linen Damasks 


are ° 


Weather - Bleached 


Their superiority over the 
chemically whitened, cheaper 
productions is plainly seen 
when the tests of wash and 
wear are applied. 








Present importations sustain 
a forty years’ reputation for 
fineness and durability in linens, 
while the addition of many new 
features to the stock makes ita 
superbly interesting collection 
of fineness, newness and extra 
values. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 
Established 1864. 





SPRING anp 
SUMMER 
DESIGNS 


In all the newest materials 
for 


Tailored 
Skirts. 


Ladies’ own material 
receives the same caretul 
and prompt attention, 
given our own goods. 


The Skirt Specialty Co. 
Designers 64 Kinc Sr. West. 
Phone M. 3249 





Tailors 





THOMAS’ 
English Chop House 
30 KING ST. WEST 





Gentlemen only. Thirty rooms 
at graduated prices. Special rates 
by the week. Dining-room open 
on Sundays. 


DRONA 


ac ee a De eR A RICA A RADE 


A POINTER FOR THE TRAVELLER 


During your pourncying you must have fre- 
quent refreshment. ow one of the most 
effective and delightful means is awash with 
water impregnated with 


Hooper’s Lavender or 
Hooper’s Violet Waters 


Just a few drops does it. Try a bottle. Sent 
anywhere on receipt of 35c. 


THE HOOPER CO., Limited, 


id King West = Prescription Specialists. 





Established 1835. 





You want an easy fit and 
comfort in the shirt-waist you 
buy—and that’s one reason 





we're having success with the 
new department. 

And whether you buy the 
highest or the lowest priced, 
you're guaranteed a good fit 
—we have them from $1.00 


to $35.00. 


These specials for this week:— 


White Lawn and Embroidery waists, eight rows 
of Valenciennes insertion, on rews fine tucking 
on back and sleeves, another design in white 
lawn, 4 rows Swiss insertion, 9 rows j 25 
tucking in back, special . . . . - . 

Extra fine white lawn Waists, with 1o medal- 
lions on front, 4 wide plaits on back, 3 00 
perfect fitting, very dressy . . . - . 





84 and 8 Yonge Street 









Mr. and Mrs. Herbert D. Hulme and 
their children left for Belleville on 
Monday, where they have taken a cot- 
tage for a month. : 


Mr. and Mrs. Gerhard Heintzman re- 
turned from Atlantic City last week, 
as the invalid found the air too brac- 
ing. Mr. Heintzman is recovering, but 
not so quickly as he wishes, from a 
very serious attack of typhoid fever. 
Last Saturday Miss Nelda Heintzman 
gave a “handkerchief shower” at Tan- 
nenheim for one of the June brides, 
Miss Fenwick, whose marriage takes 
place on June 7. The beauty of the 
dainty kerchiefs offered by the guests 
to their girl friend was remarkable, 
and the “shower’’ was such as should 


please the most fastidious of brides- 
elect. 
. 


On Tuesday Lady Kirkpatrick went 
to Ottawa for the marriage of her ne- 
phew, Mr. Beckett, and Miss Freda 
Montizambert, which took place on 
Wednesday. There was great disap- 
pointment on the part of both the lady 
of Closeburn and her loving little 
friend, Miss Mary Davidson, that fam- 
ily ties called Lady Kirkpatrick away 
on that auspicious date, for our pretty 
bride had almost counted on her pres- 
ence at her own bridal. However, 
blood is thicker than water, and the 
blood of the Macphersons has proved 
its quality long ere this. Mrs. Beckett, 
Mrs. Dobell, Mrs. Bankes and Mrs. Per- 
ceval Ridout are all abroad, and upon 
Lady Kirkpatrick devolved the pleas- 
ant duty of representing all her sisters 
at the Beckett-Montizambert nuptials, 
which, needless to say, she did with 
her own grace and charm. Mr. Ri- 
dout was also at the wedding, having 
returned from England a fortnight 
since, where he left his family. 

= 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur T. Kirkpatrick 
have found very agreeable quarters 
just outside Denver, where it is hoped 
the invalid will be greatly benefited. 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick remains for a short 
time, before returning to take her love- 
ly little ones to the seaside. 

= 


Miss Margaret Huston was very sud- 
denly recalled to New York last Fri- 
day, and left by the afternoon train. 

* 


Mrs. Eddie Seagram returned home 
on Saturday. She was one of the pret- 
tiest of the many young matrons who 
quite took the shine out of the girls at 
the races last week. Never has the 
grassy old lawn held so many smart, 
pretty and fascinating young married 
Women as at this meeting. The Hunt 
Club dinners on Saturday tempted a 
gocd many of them out, and the per- 
fect moonlight lent a new charm to 
the exquisite stretch of lake, the flow- 
ering shrubs and trees and the bewitch- 
ing women, who, with their cavaliers, 
lingered, loth to leave the enchanting 
scene. A few people took tea at the 
club in the afternoon, among them Mrs. 
G. R. R. Cockburn and her guest, Mrs. 
Ewing (nee Vickers), who returned 
home on Sunday night to Montreal. 


A Melbourne paper which was sent 
me recently gives several views of the 
Thomas Tait home, a very imposing 
mansion, and a very recognizable pic- 
ture of Mr. Tait in his office, of the 
family at tea in an arbor, with Miss 
Winifred’s pet spaniel “Byng’”’ of the 
party, and a very good picture of the 
little girl herself just starting for a 
ride on her pretty pony. They all look 
most prosperous, and have certainly a 
great many of the good things of life 
at their disposal. 


Mrs. J. E. Graham of Church street 
and her two daughters sailed for Eng- 
land last Saturday, to spend the sum- 
mer abroad. 

= 


Miss Ruby Ramsay of Montreal is 
visiting Miss Case of Spadina road. 
Miss Jessie Hale of Brantford is visit- 
ing Mrs. Lorne Campbell. 

= 


The engagement of Miss Edith Coady, 
elder daughter of the City Treasurer, 
and Mr. James Douglas was recently 
announced. 

* 


Mrs. and Miss Gwendolyn Clemow 
returned to Ottawa on Monday, after a 
very pleasant visit of ten days in To- 
ronto, during which they enjoyed sev- 
eral days at the races, 

a 


On Wednesday the various weddings, 
four in number at least, depleted the 
attendance at the Woodbine, so far as 
smart society went. There has been 
great racing this year, and everyone 
has taken great interest in the contests 
for various trophies and cups. Dal- 
liance won for the second time one of 
the latter, and it now becomes the pro- 
perty of his owner, Major’ Forester. 
There were the usual contretemps in 
the steeplechases, and one of the jock- 
eys on Saturday had broken bones to 
mend, and one good nag was injured 
and had to be shot. The steeplechases 
at the Woodbine wreck a good many 
nerves, and send several women into 
hiding while they are run. 


oe 


A very marked instance of the de- 
velopment of the artistic taste in the 
heme of the society woman of to-day 
may be seen in the great improvements 
mede of late years in the manner in 
which the home is illuminated. The 
introduction of the electric light has 
made it possible to do away with the 
heavy and cumbersome gasolier and 
substitute the dainty ceiling cluster or 
the light and artistic wall bracket. To- 
rento people are specially fortunate in 
having electric light supplied at such a 
low rate as that charged by the local 
electriz light company. 


—_— So 


Mrs. George R. R. Cockburn, 619 
Sherbourne street, is having her resi- 
dence re-decorated by the United Arts 
and Crafts. 





The Wedding Trip. 





Was the topic of conversation last 
Sunday between Gerald and me, and we 
decided that there was more to see and 
learn by a visit to the great World’s 
Fair than going elsewhere, and as the 
Cenadian Press Association said so 
many nice things about the Grand 
Trunk double track route, the luxuri- 
ous Pullmans, and perfect dining-car 
service, we intend leaving on the ‘‘In- 
ternational Limited” at 4.40 p.m. June 
12th, and in a through Pullman car 
from Toronto to St. Louis, without 
change. 

Returning, we intend stopping over 
at Chicago. Gerald has engaged tickets 
from Mr. Ryder, the agent of the Grand 
Trunk, at the cogner of Kine and 
Vonee streets and they only cost him 
$19.20 for the round trip. 





Dawkins—Ané@ was ft verv hot fn Tn- 
aia? Jawkins—Hot! Simply meltine 
Whvy. one of our fellows staved ont ton 
lone fn the sun one dav, and had to be 
lndled back to his bungalow.—Tit- 
Rits.” 
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How Animals Wage War. 





HEN once an animal’s temper 
has become thoroughly aroused 
it is strange how utterly re- 
gardless it becomes of the 
strength and fighting ability 

of the object of its anger. 

At Compton Pauncefote, in Somerset- 
shire, a fox was killed in a poultry- 
yard by an infuriated cock. It appears 
that the fox made a raid on the young 
chicks, and, after killing several be- 
longing to certain hens, turned its atten- 
tion to the brood of another. This con- 
duct, however, the plucky cock would 
not permit without a struggle; and, 
rushing at the fox, it was fortunate 
enough to pierce it in the eye with its 
spur, with such force that the spur 
penetrated right into the fox’s brain, 
becoming so securely fixed that the vic- 
tor could not remove it without the as- 
sistance of a farm laborer, who had 
been an interested spectator of the con- 
test between the ill-assorted pair. 

Another curious contest, between a 
kangaroo and a buffalo, took place in 
a large zoological park in the North of 
England. The two animals, after break- 
ing loose from their enclosure, met face 
to face in an open space in the park. 
Without any preliminary quarrel, the 
bull made a furious onslaught on the 
kangaroo, which at first contented it- 
self with an endeavor to avoid the 
charge. 

After a few moments, however, the 
bull’s attention became altogether too 
rersonal to pass unrebuked, and, using 
its hoofs as battering-rams, the kan- 
garoo belabored the buffalo in the most 
effective manner. Roaring and bellow- 
ing, the irate buffalo made repeated 
attempts to gore its antagonist to 
death, but with scant success, the kan- 
garoo proving a most “slippery’’ foe. 
The fray waxed furious for over an 
hour, at the end of which time the 
buffalo retired—not before, however, 
its carcase bore unmistakable signs of 
the kangaroo’s attention. 

Gillies in Scotland relate many stor- 
ies of fierce contests between stags. It 
is believed that these fights are invari- 
ably brought on through jealousy, 
caused by one stag challenging anoth- 
er’s right to be the head of the herd. 

Using their antlers as weapons of 
war, the two stags thrust and gore at 
each other until one animal is done to 
death. It is by no means an uncom- 
mon thing for their massive antlers to 
become entangled and locked together, 
in which case one animal’s horns are 
frequently pulled right out of its head; 
whilst on several occasions pairs of 
antlers have been found on the moors, 
unmistakable witnesses of the ferocity 
of a contest between these animals. 

Horses use either their teeth or their 
hoofs as a mode of defence. A curious 
instance of the effectiveness of these 
weapons once occurred at _ Sheffield 
Park. A bulldog, barking and snarling, 
chased a horse turned loose round and 
round a meadow—not with angry in- 
tent, but purely from an excess of high 
spirits. After galloping round the field 
several times the horse stopped dead, 
and, turning sharply round, lashed out 
at the yelping dog, with a fatal result, 
for its skull was cloven. 

The gorilla is a most formidable op- 
ponent in battle, its great strength ly- 
ing in its powerful arms. Few animals 
of the forest have the slightest chance 
of overcoming a gorilla; but a python 
has been known to encircle its coils 
round the gorilla’s body, only, however, 
to have its own body torn open by its 
adversary’s hands. 

Fish-fighting is a most popular sport 
in Siam, and some years ago some Sia- 
mese brought over several “pla-‘at,”’ 
or fighting-fish, to England, with the 
object of establishing the sport in this 
country. The two fish, trained from 
the age of six months to fight, are 
placed in a large glass bottle. 

It is most curious to note each fish’s 
attitude when it becomes aware of its 
adversary’s presence in the bottle. 
Swelling with rage and pride, they sail 
round and round the narrow space, pre- 
tending not to notice each other, until 
suddenly one fish makes a savage dart 
at its unwelcome companion, biting its 
fins and body. The fight continues un- 
til the referee sees that the issue is no 
longer in doubt, when the contest is 
stopped.—‘*‘Answers.”’ 
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An Important Difference. 





Not long after a series of losses at 
sea on a certain steamship line, two 


travelers were discussing transatlantic 


liners. One of the men preferred the 
Line, the other the T—— Line— 





the one on which the repeated wrecks 


had occurred. 

“There’s one important difference,” 
said the first “that you don’t seem to 
have considered, but which weighs 
strongly with me.” 

“What is that?’ 

“Why, the C Line guarantees to 
take you across, but the T—— Line 
guarantees to take you only as far as 
it goes.”’ 
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The Chick—What’s the matter? — 
The Duckling—You'd ery, too, if 
when you went swimming.—‘‘Leslie’s 





Alumni Association Dinner. 





The annual dinner of the Alumni 
Association of the University of Toron- 
to will be held as usual on the evening 
of Convocation Day, Friday, June 10, 
in the University gymnasium The 
graduating classes in arts and medi- 
cine will be present at the dinner as 
the guests of the University. Short 
speeches will be given by President 
Harper of Chicago University and Pro- 
fessor Minot of Harvard University, 
who will receive the honorary degree 
of LL.D., and by Chancellor Meredith, 
the Minister of Education, President 
Loudon, Premier Haultain, and other 
distinguished graduates. 
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Over the Wabash 





to the great World's Fair, St. Louis. 
Come with us and see this, the greatest 
exposition in the history of the world; 
new and elegant palace sleepers now 
running daily between Toronto and St. 
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O’Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt 


Contains all 
the nutritive 
and sedative 
properties of 
Malt and Hops, 
with the 
lowest possible 
percentage 

of alcohol. 


W. LLOYD WOOD, 
TorRoNnTO 
General Agent 





_. Prescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY, 
Yonge and Carleton Streets. 


Hero Fund Eligibles. 


7s the man who tends the 





| baby when his wife’s away 
at teas, 
He ought to get a medal, he 
ought to get a medal. 
There’s the husband who puts patches 
on his trousers at the knees, 
| He ought to get a medal as a hero. 
There’s the man who with his wife at- 
tends a Monday bargain sale, 
And lets them shove and pummel him 
without a flinch or quail, 
Emerging smiling from the fray (al- 
though a trifle pale), 
He ought to get a medal as a hero. 
| 


a 


When a fellow and his wife go by 
millinery shop, 
He ought to get a medal, he ought to 
get a medal. 
If he keeps the conversation up and 
will not let her stop, 
He ought to get a medal as a hero. 
There’s the man who wears a monocle, 
regardless of the pain, 
And chews a British accent, though his 
agony is plain, 
And sasses the conductor on an ele- 
vated train, 
He ought to get a medal as a hero. 





r 


There’s the man who tried to borrow 

50 cents from Russell Sage, 
He ougnt to get a medal, he ought to 
get a medal. 

There’s the census man who comes and 
asks the ladies, “What’s your 
age?’ 

He ought to get a medal as a hero. 

And the man who hails a hansom for 
a spin around the park, 

And rides along the avenue from 4 
o’clock till dark, 

Then offers cabby 20 cents in payment 

for his lark, 

Well—he ought to get a medal, he 

ought to get a medal, 

He ought to get a medal as a hero. 

—WALLACE IRWIN. 
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A Curious Description. 





was saying that the late Dr. Evans, the 
American dentist of Paris, had once 
shown him all his curios. 

“Among these curios,’ said Mr. Sar- 
gent, “there was a letter that amused 
me greatly. Dr. Evans had received 
the letter in his youth in America. It 
was from a young farmer of Vermont 
who wanted a set of false teeth made 
and sent to him. He wrote for the 
teeth in some such way as this: 

“‘My mouth is three inches acrost, 
five-eighths inches threw the jaw. 
Some hummocky on the edge. Shaped 
like a hoss shew, toe forard. If you 
want me to be more particular I shall 
have to come thar.’” 






John S. Sargent, the noted painter, 





The Sin of Omission. 





Congressman Alden Smith of Michi- 
gan tells of a little girl in his Sunday 
school at Grand Rapids who defined a 
“sin of omission”’ as “one of them sins 
which ain’t been committed yet, but 
ought to be.” 
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your ma made you wear overshoes 
Weekly.” 


| Louis—130 miles shorter than any other 
j line, and by all odds the quickest and 
{best route. All tickets good going via 
|short line or via Chicago, with stop- 
jover privileges at Detroit or Chicago. 
: The Wabash is the oniy line that owns 
|and controls its own rails from Canada 
| direct to the World's Fair gates. For 
| rates, time-tables and descriptive fold- 
ier address any ticket agent or J. Rich- 
| ardson, district passenger agent, north- 
| east corner King and Yonge streets, 
oe 

! 


Fond Father—Julia, my dear, you 
{know I refused young Snoodles’ re- 
|quest to marry you the other evening. 
| “Yes, pa, and I thought it very cruel 
| of you.” 
| “Well, don’t cry, dear. I have recon- 
; sidered the matter, and will be glad to 
{have you marry him,” 

“Oh, how good you are! How did 
;you come to change your mind?” 

| “T was at a football match to-day, 
joe Snoodles played, and I tell you the 
man who can kick a goal as he did has 
a great future before him.” 








Sunburst Pleatings, Ruchings, 
Flounces, Frills, Accordion and 
Side Pleating, Fluting, Pink- 
ing, etc. 


20-22 Wellington St. West, Toronto 



























THISTLE crano 
Canned Fish 


Kippered Herring Are the best that 


are packed. 
Every package 
guaranteed. 


Finnan Haddies 


Herring and Tomato 


Best Dealers Seli Them. 





Cy 
The Wed 


es 
SK 


T is becoming very popular. It is 
sent out to the bride's many 
friends and acquaintances who 

are not invited to the Wedding, or 

when very few invitations have been 
issued, 


Mi*Y w: send you samples 
and prices’ State pro- 
bable quantity required. Write 
to A. E. Huestis, Manager. 


Bain Book and Stationery Co., 


96 Yonge St., Toronto. 



















The New Home 


| of the Genuine 
i 
| 
| 
| 
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Shur-On Eye-Glass 


The Premier Eye-Glass 
Mounting of the Age. 










Is now at 


6 RICHMOND ST. EAST 


Confederation Life Bldg. 


The Culverhouse Optical Co. 





LIMITED 


Phone M. 4556 OPTOMETRISTS 












benefit in improved digestion, 
better health and vigor, by 
using 


Cowan's 


| 
| Old and young will feel the 
| 
1 
| 
| 
Perfection 


Cocoa 


(Maple Leaf Label) 





The COWAN COMPANY, Limited, 
Toronto 
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. - 
Something New!: 
(Notice the cushion.) 

We are 
the first to 
introduce 
the.. 


“CUSHION.” 


PT 





Spec tacies 
The handsomest mounting 
ever produced ; does not touch the top 
of the nose. Ask our optician. We 
fill oculist orders. 





(see cut). 





RYRIE BROS,  Obticians and 


Jewelers 
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Prescriptions 
A. E. REA & CO.,, Limited 


Accurately 
Dispensed. 


Bring your Prescriptions to us 


| Si © |and have them dispensed by 
li ° experienced men. 
Ster ime, | 


Tea W.H. Lee 
wa Ya Sets King Edward Drug Store 
Y y € yy Church and Wellesley Sts. 
A >\ 


UR set of five pieces 
at $500 is conceded 


Our prices 








Phone us for your wants, and 


they will be prom ptly delivered. 














to be the handsomest — 
tea Set extant. In size, 
weight, symmetry and 
\ ”) design, t is well-nig 
N perfect. We have vet § 
nN) nersan ata’ as 4 
2 ee Ss pee win Wedding 


3 2c YF 7 : > 3 4 3 
does not admire it. If it Gan. 
! 


is not possible to pur- 
chase the complete num- 
ber at once, we are pre- 
pared to sell single pieces 
to suit the convenience 
of any one. 


After looking elsewhere we can save 
you 15 per cent.— small expenses. 


JAMES D. BAILEY 


Jewelry Parlors 


75 YONGE ST., COR. KING 








One of the largest and 
best collections of fine 
plate is to be seen in our 
establishment. We 
would like you to see it. 





The Corset Specialty Co. 


112 Yonge St. Toronto. 
rst Floor over Singer Office, 


Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
designers. Light wemght 
with strong, phable bon- 
ing. Hose supporters 
attached. 


IY 


We close daily at5P.M. J d 
& 


Wanless & Co., 





Imported Corsets alwaysin stock. 

Repairing and refituing of any 

one of corsets neathy done. 
Reliable agents wanted, 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 
| MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


For ladies, gentlemen and children. Corns, bunioas, 
ingrowing naile and all foot troubles successiully 
treated, Telephone for appointments Main 1382. 


166 King St. West (Opposite Princess Theater) 





Established 1840. 


168 Yonge St. 


» Toronto ; 
CA RS) 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 


June 4. 1904 
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~ SOCIETY 
After the ee ee a. 
ding on Wednesday Mrs. arley Rob- 
SUITE L, N erts entertained Mrs. Le Grand Reed 
CONFEDERATIO}D | Jat the Strolling Players’ Club. Miss 
LIFE BUILDING, Viola Allen had also received a cordial 
TORONTO, | |invitation to take tea with the select 
CAN little party who were specially asked 
: on Wednesday, but it is Miss Allen's 


“busy day,’’ and she needs rest undis- 
turbed between matinee and evening 
performance. She seemed to be _ suf- 
fering somewhat from a cold on Tues- 
day evening, it appeared. The Strollers 
deplored her absence, for each and all 
were anxious to assure her of their de- 
light in her perfect acting in ‘Twelfth 


*"PHONE—MAIN 3049. 













Royal 
Washable Hair Dye 


Night.’ Mrs. Le Grand Reed gave 

the guests at the club an _ exquis- 

Restores gray hair toits natural color ite treat in her singing. Since her 

* and softness. It enables one to wash last visit in Toronto she has had 
the hair directly after being applied very valuable teaching in Paris, and 
and in no way interferes with curling her voice has developed and her 
style added grace and _ finish. She 


or dressing the hair. Price, $2.00. 


was always full of temperament, but 
A post-card will bring you Booklet A. 


has now achieved many delicate 
nuances of tone; her soft, sweet notes 
are quite delightful. A couple of In- 
dian (Hindu) songs, which are just now 


Jahn & Son 


/ in great vogue in London, were pecu- 
73% KING ST. WEST liarly sweet and impressive. Miss 
Toronto Mockridge played the difficult accom- 


paniments to the latter songs in fault- 


less style. A few of the guests were 
Mrs. Bickford, Mrs. Norton, Mrs. E. 
Bickford, Mrs. Delamere, Mrs. J. E. 


and Miss Sankey, Miss 
Lola Henderson, Miss Robsart Jaffray, 
Miss Harriet Leverich, Dr. and Mrs. 
Garratt, Mr. Goulding, Mr. Frederic 
Hamilton, Mr. Harley Roberts, Mr. Le 
Grand Reed, Captain Armstrong, Mrs. 
E. Douglas Armour. 

The annual Jockey Club dinner on 
Tuesday night at the King Edward was 
a very beautiful function, and the 
banquet hall housed a truly sporty and 
representative gathering in royal style. 
The table was a horseshoe, and most 
beautifully decorated with myriads of 
exquisite tlowers, which banked the 
inner edge of the board. In the center 
of the horseshoe stood a table loaded 


Thompson, Mrs. 


with Jockey Club plate, the golden 
“King Edward’ cup among. other 
handsome trophies. The clever racing 


of the chef of 
It was 


“chef d’oeuvre” 
| the hotel, was much admired. 

done in sugar and other nice things, 
ind represented a race in full swing. 


scene, a 





The idea is not new, but only a master 
in irry it out as it was 
“uesday. 


OULD you like to have done on 
hair like this? If you 

will write us to-day we will 

send you our Circulars on 


s 
Miss Alberta E. 


hospital 


Capon, whose 
work I 


recent 
last week 


cess in 
itioned, is spending her 
with her people here. I 
why one of the papers said Miss 


| summer va- 
Ltio 
n ow 
Capon Was graduated from an “eye and 
ly 


don’t 


Dorenwend’s ‘aduated, : 

SWITCHES not beng of a aloes oe 

@ =POMPADOURS | a: attractive young Toronto woman 

BE BANGS WAVES | tied at the ‘Wooani Miss 
EM WIGS TOUPEES | tows tist week, atter 


returned to 
nited States cities as leading 


at the 
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Winning laurels 





Our goods are all of the finest quality woman with the Maude Adams com- 
and we send them by mail to any pany in “The Pretty Sister of Jose.” 
ires * 
The Very Reverend the Dean of 


( Pet 2rboro’ and his daughter, Miss Bar- 
The Dorenwend , Pete were the guests of honor at a re- 


of Toronto, Limited ception given by Rev. J. and Mrs. Cody 


yne afternoon this week to some of the 
103 & 105 Yonge Street 


lergy of Toronto and their wives. The 


Dean of Peterboro’ preached twice on 
RIPPLING. 


iy, and in the afternoon took tea 
Natural Wavy 





Sur 





» See House with His Lordship the 
Bishop of Toronto and Mrs. Sweatman. 
. 








Swi Mr. . Reeves-Smith, 1e Englis 
Hair Switches. oa a i et wan eek ooank eee 
Just the most , 

te itif d be- 

coming Ha air Aids 

you have ever Miss 
seen, are here and NMtches of a ss — 

1e members o lis c many wer 

ye sho i present, peaked Mr. and Mrs. Sieseart. 
imspection. We Miss 


Mackintosh, Mr. Harold Etches, 
Mr. and Mrs. Gerald Wade, 
kinson and Mr. W. N. 
Reeves-Smith was also a noticeable 
figure at the races. On Friday night 
he was entertained at supper by Mr. 

s — and Mrs. Gerald Wade, when several 
Switch at Nine Dollars that isa wonder |members of his company were also 
to all who see it. The only satisfactory | present. Mr. Reeves-Smith left for 
way to understand the merit and supe ri- | New York, and sails for England in a 
ority of Pember’s , weeks. He promises to visit us 


next season 
Switches : 


the stere and see them or send | j 


have a special 


Natural 
Wavy 


Miss Wil- 


| 

las veek il ie fyranny of Tears 

Was entertained a great deal by his 

Toronto friends. On Monday a charm- 

ing little evening was given by 
Wade. Mr. 
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His Honor ethe 
spending the 


Lieutenant-Governor 


Is“to visit a? ; > 
#i week in New Bruns- 


by Registered mail for one. Then your | yj, ty 
own eyes will decide the s 
matter very speedily, Hon. George W. Ross, Miss Florence 
Ross, Mr. and Mrs. John Fensom, 


Master Charles Fred McHenry, Mr. and 


Turkish 


Mrs. Fred Robinson, Mrs. J. Nicholson- 

Cutter, Miss Davies of Toronto, Mrs. 

Baths.. F. F. Telfer, Miss Telfer of Colling- 

7 ti TI wood, Mrs. Waterman, Mrs. Cattermole 

1m CONRECrION. €S€ | of London, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Abraham 


b sae for Rheumatism, | of Montreal, Mrs. H. N. Robertson and 


Sciaticaand Colds. They | son of Kingston, Mrs. D. K. Robinson, 
tone up the whole system, | Mrs. W. R. Coppock, Mrs, M. N. Stick- 
when it is somuchneeded, | ney of Buffalo, Mr. and Mrs. Robert 


Mills of Hamilton, Mr. A. V. Kline of 
Chicago, are among the guests recently 
registered at the Welland, St. Cath- 
irines. 


at this time of year. 


OPEN Day AND NIGHT. 


The Pember Store 


127-129 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 








, Early 
Closing 
at 
Diamond 


Hall 


During June, July 
and August we will 
close our store daily at 


Wedding 
Cakes 


are unequalled for fine quality 
They 
are shipped by express to all 
Safe 


and artistic decoration. 


5 o’clock—Saturdays 
at 1 o’clock. 


parts of the Dominion. 
. t "yy 
arrival guaranteed. We will 


CATALOGUE FREE 


Ghe Harry Webb Co. 


LIMITED 


447 Yonge St., Toronto 


appreciate 
the co-operation of our 
patrons in enabling us 
thus to shorten the 
hours of business for 
the Summer months. 





UN. Jarvis St., above Wilton Ave. 

Sunday morning service at eleven o'clock, Preach- 
ing by the pastor, REV. J. T. SUNDERLAND, 
M.A., subject : 

“Penalties and Rewards.” 

A cordial invitation is extended to all—seats free 
No evening service, 

Unitarian literature may be had fiee on application 
to Mrs. Thompson, No. 308 Jarvis Street. 


enna 


RYRIE BROS., 


118 to 124 
YONGE STREET, 








fA Conspiracy of Stlence. 


Cowardly Conduct of Party Press in Hush- 
ing Up E_cposure of Disgraceful Deal. 


A Bad Conserwatiwe Contract Made Worse by Liberal Gowern- 
ment—Partially Redeeming Action Taken Later by 
Laurier Administration—Campaign Funds 
the Probable Consideration— 

Auditor-General Saves 


On April 5th, the Ottawa 
“ Journal’? came out with the fol- 
lowing exposure of one of the biggest 
grafts that this country has ever 
seen, yet up to the present no other 


representative daily paper, with 
the exception of the Toronto 
‘¢News,’’ has had the courage to 


take the matter up. 

THE STORY IN SKELETON. 

1. Eleven days before the general 
election of 1896 an order-in-Council was 
passed by the Conversative Govern- 
ment of the Dominion, giving to Mr. M. 
P. Davis of Ottawa a contract to sup- 
ply light and power on the Cornwall 
Canal at high prices for 21 years, with- 
out calling for other offers or any in- 
formation as to prices. 

Twenty-nine days before the gen- 
eral election of 1900 the Liberal Gov- 
ernment enlarged the contract of Mr. 
Davis in a Way enormously advan- 
tageous to the contractor, and extended 


the term of the contract to eighty- 
three years (seventy-nine from that 
date.) 

3. Mr. Davis in 1902 rendered an ac- 


count for light which had been supplied 
only in part, and for power which had 
not been supplied at all, yet for which 
he appeared to have a legal right to 
charge by the terms of the later con- 
tract. 

4. The Dominion Auditor-General, 

meeting the account and becoming thus 
cognizant of the matter, attempted to 
upset the contract. Failing in that, he 
made such a fuss that the Laurier Ad- 
ministration appointed experts to ex- 
amine the conditions; and, in conse- 
quence of the contentions of the Audi- 
tor-General and report of the experts, 
the Government forced amendments 
upon Mr. Davis which will render the 
Government payments under the con- 
tract probably less by over half a mil- 
lion dollars than they would otherwise 
have been. 
5. Nevertheless, a point which the ex- 
perts insisted upon as important, name- 
ly, that the Government should take 
power to revise the prices at reason- 
able intervals, was ignored by the Gov- 
ernment. 

There does not seem to be any 
constitutional or parliamentary safe- 
guard against any Cabinet doing the 
same sort of thing, or worse, Whenever 
it pleases. 


A PREFACE. 


The Auditor-General’s big blue-book, 
a few pages of which give the corres- 
pondence from which this story is ex- 
tracted, was laid before Parliament last 
week. At the time a brief mention ap- 
peared in the press of the Davis trans- 


action. Only a few copies of the blue- 
book had at that time been printed, 
however, and a copy was not at the 
time available to the “Journal.” The 


full story is given at the earliest con- 
venient moment. 

A point to be borne in 
current conviction that political leade ; 
ers, especially those of whatever party 
may be in power, go to contractors 
and other persons who do business with 
public money, to get large subscrip- 
tions for political purposes—if for noth- 
ing else. The popular conviction is that 
a lavish reciprocity exists between con- 
tractors and political leaders. The 
popular conviction is that the politi- 
cians often scratch the backs of con- 
tractors with easy contracts, and that 
the favored contractors scratch the 
backs of the kind politicians with large 
subscriptions at times when the money 
will do the politicians most good. 

The “Journal” does not wish to refiect 
upon contractors, nor to be thought to 


mind is the 


do so. The blame rests upon those in 
public office, those public trustees who 
in their positions of public trust deal 
with the public’s property in a way in 


m of deal- 


who 


which they would not dre 
ing with their own. Any 
would say that Hon. Mr. 
far more, the Hon. Mr. 
any Cabinet Minister, 
with his own property 
as these Ministers signed with Mr. 
vis regarding public property, 
simply set himself down as a 
They would not. Why did they 
as publie trustees? 

Mr. Davis is in a different category. 
He was a private business man, look- 
ing after his own interests. If he may 
have been giving big election subscrip- 
tions, that to him would be simply part 
of his business price. 

As for the Auditor-General—Lord, 
what a lonely, game old fighter he is! 





person 


h 
Haggart, and 
Sutherland, or 
would have made 


such contracts 
Da- 
would 

fool. 


do so 


THE STORY IN CHAPTERS 


Chapter I. 


Chapter I.:of the story dates eleven 
days Vefore the general election of 1896. 
That's the sort of time when govern- 


ments Want subscriptions badly 

Hon. John Haggart, Conservative 
Minister of Railways and Canals, and 
M. P. Davis of Ottawa, contractor for 


the building of the Cornwall ¢ 
June 25, 1396, an 
and lease giving to Mr. 
tract of great value in 
the Cornwall Canal, 

This agreement 
uf*e the general 
that was merely a 
dei-in-Council authorizing the agree- 
meit had been passed by the Tupper 
Cabinet on June 12, eleven days prior 
to the election. The agreement gave 
Mr. Leavis a valuable site and privileges 
fo° water-power in connection with the 
canal fo: a rental of $1,000 a year, and 
guve hint a contract to supply all the 
ligt and power required on the canal 
for tweity-one years thereafter on the 
following terms 

For power $63 oper 
Power was selling 
the time. 

For light, 30 cents per night arc light. 
In the city of Ottawa at that time, for 
lights of the same power, the civic con- 
tract was for lights at considerably less 
than that. 

The Auditor-General subsequently 
challenged the department to show that 
any effort whatever had been made to 
get information as to prices elsewhere 
before making the agreement with Mr. 


‘anal, 
agreement 
Davis a con- 
connection with 


signed on 


was signed two days 
election of 1896, but 


formality. An or- 


horse-power. 
cheaper elsewhere at 


; 
; 


Pdid not 


| 


| 


A 


Country $500,000. 
es The challenge was not accept- 


A SAVING CLAUSE. 

Bad as this contract was in its 
method, Mr. Haggart put in it a clause 
which has probably saved the country 
from millions of eventual loss. This 
was, that the Government could at any 
time expropriate Mr. Davis or his suc- 
cessors in the contract. 


Chapter II. 

Chapter II. dates twenty-nine days 
before the general election of 1900. This 
time there was a Liberal Government 
in need. 

This is the worst era of the business. 

The Liberal Government through the 
Hon. James Sutherland, acting Minis- 
ter of Railways and Canals, and upon 
his recommendation, made the contract 
worse for.the public in almost every 


conceivi ible way. 

The first contract merely stipulated 
that Mr. Davis should supply such 
quantities of power and light as the 


Government engineers should call for; 
and the agreement was for only 21 
years. 

The+Liberal Government on October 

1900, passed an order-in-Council fix- 
ing it that the number of lights Mr. 
Davis should be paid for should be not 
less than 250, whether used or not (so 
Mr. Aylesworth, K.C., later interpreted | 
the ugreement), and that the power 
paid for should be not less than 400 
horse-power, Whether used or not (and 
Mr. Davis actually put in a bill for 
$19,182 before any power was used). 

And by further order-in-Council on 
October 16, twenty-one days before the 
general election, and upon a further 
recommendation by Mr. Sutherland, the 
Liberal Government made this most 
extraordinary agreement (which aad 

jut 17 years to run), good for 79 years 
thereafter. 

At the time this agreement to pay 
$63 a horse-power for 79 years to come 
was made by a Liberal Government, 
the E. B. Eddy Company in Hull, un- 
der the shadow of Parliament Hill, was 
buying horse-power for $15. 

One thing the public may be thank- 
ful for. The Government did not ab- 
rogate the clause entitling it to expro- 
priate Mr. Davis. That stood. Lucky 
that Mr. Haggart had put it in. 





Chapter III. 

Chapter ILI. brings the Auditor-Gen- 
eral on the scene. 

Along in 1902 the first bill of Mr. Da- 
vis came in to the Government. It was 
for light. 

The Auditor-General asked first for 
proof that all the lights billed for had 
been in use. They told him that that 
matter, as Mr. Davis was en- 
titled to be paid for anything he chose 
to bill for up to 250. The Auditor-Gen- 
eral appealed to Mr. Aylesworth, K.C. 
At first the Auditor-General got an 
opinion that Mr. Davis couldn’t charge 
so; and then later an opinion that Mr. 


Davis could. This mixed things up 
rather. 
The Auditor-General also tackled the 


As tenders had not been called 
for, the auditor wanted Mr. Colling- 
wood Schreiber to certify that the 
prices were “fair and just,’’ as the law 
oaueen in certain cases. Mr. Schreib- 
| er declined. He said it was none of his 
business, as the contract had _ been 
awarded by order-in-Council. Mr. 
Aylesworth, again appealed to, ruled 
that Mr. Schreiber was rignt. 

Then came in a bill from Mr. Davis 
for $19,182 for power. There had been 
no power used. The Auditor-General 
raised more Cain. He was at first 
overruled by the Treasury Board (alias 
a committee of Cabinet Ministers), 
which possibly did not quite catch the 
point at first, and may have thought 
the Auditor-General was in a mere or- 
dinary tantrum—but the thing was too 
gross and dangerous, and suddenly 
caught the Government's attention 
forcibly. The order overruling the Au- 
ditor-General was rescinded. 


pric e. 





Chapter IV. 

Chapter IV. is a sort of sidelight. 
Off goes the Auditor-General to find 
out what electricity on the Soulanges 
Canal costs. On the Soulanges Canal 
the electric plant is worked by the 
Government itself. The Auditor-Gen- 
eral gets an official report that the 
Government plant cost $160,000 to in- 
stall, and is operated at an annual cost 
of $5,000 a year. Allowing 10 per cent. 
for interest and depreciation on the 
plant ($16,000 a year), the annual cost 
thus would be $21,000. 

The price which by the terms of the 
contract of October, 1900, Mr. Davis was 
to get for light and power for the 
Cornwall Canal was $52,575 a year. 

Reports of engineers secured by the 
Auditor-General show that the needs of | 
the two canals for power and light are 
about the same. 


Chapter V. 

Now appears an expert commission 
appointed by the Government to look 
into the conditions and prices of the 
Davis contract. The commission con- 
sists of three electricians, Louis D. 
Herdt, A. A. Dion and Roderick J. 
Parke. 

These reported in February, 1903, that 
they think that for the original date, 
1896, and under the then circumstances, 
the prices for light and power which 


Mr. Davis was given were reasonable. ' 


They were careful not to extend that 
to the prices in 1900. They aimed evi- 


dently to let the Government down as | 


easily as possible, but after detailing 
many reasons why the contract was 
not so very bad, they concluded as fol- 
lows: 

“Whilst the principle of basing 
charges on the maximum power and 
maximum light as a fixed amount to be 
paid yearly, is just and fair under the 
conditions existing at the Cornwall 
Canal, the effect of charging for the 
quantities agreed upon in 1900, namely, 
400 h.p. and 250 lights all the year 
round at the rates of the 1896 agree- 
ment, is to make the cost of these ser- 
vices at the present time much larger 
than warranted by the rates generally 
prevailing for similar services. 

“In conclusion, now that the condl- 
tions as to capital investment and cost 
of operation can be determined, we 
would recommend that the Government 
endeavor to effect a compromise with 
the lessee. 

“Such compromise, 


while reducing 


annual charges to be paid by the Gov- 
ernment, should secure to the lessee an 
annual revenue over and above depre- 
ciation and cost of operation, repre- 
senting a fair return on the capital in- 
vestment; we have estimated the capi- 
tal investment required for the supply 
of power and light on the Cornwall 
Canal at $162,500. This return on in- 
vestment should in no event exceed 
twelve per cent., thus: 


Depreciation 


(Addendum ‘“E’’)...$ 9,400 





Operation expenses (Addendum 
TE: ds CCSD La Ne he Ri e eee been re Oe 9,600 

Rental of water-power . 1,000 

Twelve per cent. on $162,500...... 19,500 





Making an annual payment of.$39,500 


“This amount of $39,500 represents, in 
our opinion, a reasonable compromise 
under all existing circumstances, but 
any compromise that may be effected 
should provide for readjustment of 
charges by mutual agreement or arbi- 
tration, at stated intervals, not ex- 
ceeding twenty-one years.” 

Mr. Davis, it will be remembered, 
was by his contract to get $52,575 a 
year. 





Chapter VI. 


Finally, the Government took action. 
Here came in the luck of that saving 
| Clause of Hon. John Haggart’s, that 
the Government could expropriate the 
plant at any time. By virtue of that 
clause, doubtless, the Government was 
able to put pressure on Mr. Davis. At 
all events, Mr. Davis agreed to a re- 
construction of his contract 
he abandoned a large amount of his 
claims up to that time, and accepted 
large modifications of what he would 
by his contract of 1900 have been en- 
titled to charge for the next 79 years. 

The new agreement, in other words 
the contract which now exists, differs 
from the old one in the following re- 
spects: 

Instead of a minimum of 250 are 
lights every night all the year round to 
be paid for by Government whether 
used or not, Mr. Davis is to be paid for 
250 lights per night during the naviga- 
tion season (specified to be eight 
months) and for 106 lights per night 
the rest of the time. 

Instead of a minimum of 400 horse- 
power to be paid for by Government, 
whether used or not, Mr. Davis is to be 
paid for at least 125 horse-power, and 
for whatever more is called for on the 
canal by the Government chief engi- 
neer. 

Also for the time previous to the new 
agreement Mr. Davis agreed to accept 
payment for only such light as had 
been used, and for power at the rate of 
125 h.p. instead of 400 h.p. 

The details are technical; but they 
are summed up by the Auditor-General 
thus: 

“NOTE.- 


whereby 


I was consulted 
contract and assented to it. 
“From this final contract, 


about this 


} the third, 
| the present value of the payments to be 
made, presuming that the requirements 
of the Government on the Cornwall 
Canal remain as they are now, will be 
$680,000 less than what it would have 
j been if the second contract had re- 
mained unchanged. The requirements 
are, I know, to be increased, but from 
all the prospects it seems that the pros- 
pective saving cannot be less’ than 
$500,000. The saving from October 24, 
1901, to this date has been $52,000." 
Finale, 

Two things remain to be noted: 

1. The Government paid no attention 
to the recommendation of the experts 
to provide in their “compromise” with 
Mr. Davis for “readjustment of prices 
by agreement or arbitration at stated 
intervals.”” Of course, as they point 
out, the right of Government purchase 
compensates to a considerable extent 
for the absence of such arrangement. 

2. The only public salvation through- 
out the whole business was that clause 
about Government purchase. 
that the desperate 
could not have been “compromised.” 
Mr. Davis would have been impreg- 
nable for 79 years. But—and this is 
the vital point of the whole—there is 
apparently absolutely nothing in law or 
in parliamentary practice or in the 
power of the Auditor-General, to pre- 
— any foolish or reckless or corrupt 

Cabinet by mere order-in-Council bind- 
ing this country to ruinous bargains 
with contractors or political favorites or 
anybody for seventy-nine years. or 
seventy-nine million years. There is 
nothing to require a Cabinet to put in 
such a saving clause, either, as Mr. 
Hagegart put in. 
| Finally, but for the Auditor-General, 
nothing of all this would have come 
out. For the Conservatives, as well as 


the Liberals, are in the pickle, although 
, less so. 


But for 
contract of 1900 





Next! 





The man who had just rescued a 
mother and her child from a burning 
building shouldered his way through 
, the applauding crowd and_ took his 
stand in front of the cashier’s window 
in the Carnegie Hero Fund Building. 
“What number?” asked the man 
within the window. 

“Hero No, 18,261; number of heroie 
deed, 12; rescue of woman and child 
from burning house.” 

He produced his badge, and the cash- 
jer took the numbers 
| Stifling a yawn, the clerk shoved the 
man the amount prescribed in such 

cases. The hero counted the money 
carefully, pocketed it, and moved away, 
with an eye out for No, 13. 


————_+-- 


| “Did you ever get into an argument 
with him?” “Yes, indeed.” “He's quite 
; dogmatic, isn’t he?” “Oh, positively 
bulldogmatic.” 


ge 


Modern medicinal science has agreed 
that natural remedial agents are most 
efficacious when properly applied. The 
“St. Catharines Well” is one of Na- 
ture’s boons to tired humanity. At 
“The Welland” will be found an ideal 
resort for the tired brain worker, or 
the sufferer from the ills of life. Sun 
parlors, roof promenade and beautiful 
surroundings. Before going south to 
expensive resorts secure a booklet from 
“The Welland,” St. Catharines, or G. T. 
Bell, general passenger agent of Grand 
Trunk Railway, Montreal, Que. 









Cook’s Baths 
for the Blues. 


Get rid of that feeling of depression 
this weather gives you, by spending a 
couple of hours in Cook’s Turkish 
Baths. 

A good Turkish Bath tones you up, 
makes you buoyant, gives you snap; 
it’s just what you need t6 get rid of 
the blues such weather as this is giving 
you. 

And Cook's are the 
3aths to go to. 

Cozy all-night sleeping accommoda- 
tions. 

An appetizing supper served in the 
cooling rooms, 

Prices, 6 to ¥ p.m., 7Ec. 
during the day, 
bed, $1.00. 


Cook’s Turkish Baths 


202-204 King Street West, Toronto 


Shirt Waists 


Only experience and 
the best facilities can 
create in perfect taste 
the elaborate and ar- 
tistic combinations of 
laces, chiffons, crepe 
de chene, etc., that 
go to form the perfect 
Evening Waist. 
Our Waists are now 
widely known, and 
are unique in their 
careful finish and per- 
fect taste. We keep 
all the latest New 
York designs, and 
adapt them to the 
individual figure. 


M. FRANKLIN 


Tel. Main 175. 11% Richmond West 


best Turkish 


Before 6 p.m., 
or all night, including 








Many 
Pairs 
Of 
Stock- 
ings 


Do you wear out in a season, 
all through the fault of your 
Hose Supporters ? 


Doesn't take long for the 
tops to become forlorn and 
frayed under the usual kind 
of strain! 


THE C. M. C. 
HOSE SUPPORTER 


Has a wonderful new clasp-fastener 
that cannot tear the finest stockings. 
It will save you many a new pair ! 
At all dry goods stores 
Cc. 4. WESTWOOD & CO., LINITED 
j ents for Canada 


A 
72 and 74 Bay St., Toronto 
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CORONATION OF YE MAYE QUEEN 


will take place in the grounds of 
The Church of England School, 
106 Beverley Street, 


Tuesday evening, June 7th, at 3 30 o'clock; Wednes 
day afternoon, June 8, at 3.30 o'clock. 
Admission asc. Children roc. 


Stationery 


A carefully selected stock in all the 
leading shapes and sizes. 

Special attention given to embossing 
and card — 


MISS E. Pl PORTER 


Phone—Main 2904. 47 KING ST. WEST 














Limited 


Caterers and 
Manufacturing Confectioners 


719 Yonge St., Toronto 
Telephones—North 2004 and 2005 








WEDDING 
SILVER 


Concluding ‘‘just what to give’”’ 
is ofttimes an irksome question. 
Our stock was never more help- 
ful to’ the invited guest than at 
present, and the problem be- 
comes an easy one here. 


Tea Sets, Salad Bowls, 
Punch Bowls, Fruit Bowls, 


Salvers, Confection Trays, 
Hot Water Kettles, 

5 o’Clock Tea Sets, 
Carving Sets, Cabinets of 
Silver, Etc., Etc. 


And a host of useful and suitable 
presents for the Wedding are 
profusely represented at prices 
undoubtedly reasonable. 


B. & H. B. KENT 
144 Yonge Street, 


TORONTO. 
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June 4, 1904 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


of Books 

















The Ideal Beverage 


should quench the thirst, cheer and stimulate and nourish or strengthen. 
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and fire-balloons 


and drunken Indians 


and he comes a sad cropper, both with 
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ing calendar, but there is an unnatur- 
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ERILY, the Princess Theater is serving some of t e| 
best theatricai wine at the last of the season's 
feast. To-night “Red Feather” is waving ga 
lantly once more for the close, while “Twelf 
Night” with Miss Viola Allen as its star shone in 
the early part of the week. We had been pre | 

pared for shakespearian play worthily enacted, and in this | 
instance writers of advance notices have nothing wherewith | 
to repr: -onscience for extravagant staten Wi 
might almost wish that “Twelfth Night” had appeared earlier 
in the season, only that this play accords so well in nature, if 
not in title, with the coming of summer and fragrance Ha 
character of Viola, so charming in its womanly appeal, so 
piquant in its boyish disguise, has never been more adequately 
presented in Toronto than by the young actress whose name 
by happy ice is that of Sebastian’s sister. Miss Allen’s 
voice is ex sitely modulated, her movements graceful and 
unrestr é mm tion of the character impassioned and } 





yet tender]; i i lighter touches. Throughout the 
play, the winsomeness of her personality is so keenly felt that 
the audience ceases to be critical and becomes wildly enthusi- 
astic. Her interpretation of the lines places Miss Allen with 
the few artists who are not content with anything short of the 
best. She hovers successfully in that borderland between 
smiles and tears, never degenerating into unworthy foolery, 
and keeping her maiden passion for the Duke just on the verge 
of laughter. The play itself is supposed to belong to the year 
1600, when Shakespeare’s genius was in its most delicate tlow- 
ering, and 


Toby Welch, Sir Andrew Aguecheek and 


1 that madcap maid, 
Maria, whose abandonment of mirth deserves the Clown’s de 


scription, “as witty a piece of Eve’s 


























flesh as any in Illyria.” 
Some may consider the convivial scene in the second act rather 
overdone in its alcoholic incoherence, and indeed a little of Sir 
Toby’ 


y 8 sprawling goes a long way and fills a considerable area 
on the stage. The part of that sturdy knight is played with 
excellent spirit by Mr. Clarence Handyside, while Sir Andrew 
Aguecheek is given a droll and memorable rendering by Mr. 
Frank Currier. Sir Andrew’s make-up is inimitable and re- 
minds one irresistibly of the candles and confectionery at a pink 
tea. He is a perfect carpet knight and an excellent foil for the 
belligerent Sir Toby The duel in the third act between Viola 
and Sir And the most delightfully ludicrous scene of the 
play, the feminine awkwardness with the sword being absurdly 
matched by the alarmed Sir Andrew’s cowardice. Olivia is a 
stately lady whose somewhat ardent love-making is gracefully 
done by Miss May Taverner, who seems just about two inches 
taller than Olivia should be. Duke Orsino, the distinguished 
ruler of Illyria, upon whom Viola has set her woman’s heart 
and for whom she sets her boyish cap, is becomingly presented 
by Mr. Seott Craven, a handsome and commanding youth who 
transfers his love with infinite ease and swiftness at the last 

from Olivia to Viola. His reading of the lines is pe- 
culiarly effective, and is grateful for its absence of straining 
for dramatic effect. He is always the dignified aristocrat even 
when he is Olivia’s despised lover. Malvolio’s part is taken 













nioment 








by Mr. John Blair, who is the stiffest and vainest old steward 
who ever read a love letter upside down and straightway 
fancied himself adored. Occasionally Mr. Blair becomes indis- 
tinct and talks in his throat. But his conception of Malvolio’s 


overweening self-esteem 


is striking, and his antics as the 
cross-gartered knave are a contribution to 
y. The part of Fabian is played in rollicking 
fashion by Mr. F. Percival Stevens, who finds a kindred soul 
in Maria. The setting and stage properties are of the most 
artistic he scene on the sea coast of Illyria is strikingly 
realistic, while the palace of Orsino and Olivia’s garden are 
full of the charm of Italy in its sumptuous days. It is all the 
world of 


yellow-stockinged 


pure comedy 


romance where even concealed or disappointed love 
may not be taken seriously, for one is so sure that the drowned 
brother will be restored by the sea and the love affairs be fin- 
ally adjusted to furnish forth two merry marriage-tables. The 
exquisite lyrics, very spring-songs in their light perfection, 
come blithely in. The most dramatic contrast in the whole 
play is the half-mournful sweetness with which “O mistress 
mine, where are you roaming?” breaks upon the drunken revels 
of Sir Toby and Sir Andrew. The evasive beauty of sunshine 
and May tiowers—all things that are fair and fleeting are in the 
refrain of “Youth’s a stuff will not endure.” We have known 
al] the heights and depths of musical comedy during the sea- 
son—have laughed with the “Yankee Consul” in the “Good 
Old Summer Time” and chuckled at the query, “Was you efer 
in Zinzinn-at-i?” But out of all the froth of the plays that 
have come and gone there are two figures that emerge as 
worthy to be remembered and they both belong to Shakes 
peare’s country. One of them is Viola, lovable and piquant in 
her lad’s witchery, and the other is immeasurably beyond them 
alli—the Prince of Denmark as the dark young head falls on 
the breast and “the rest is silence” is whispered from dying 
lips 


* . - 


At Shea’s Theater this week there are three decidedly good 
features—Miss Adelaide Hermann, Mr. Charles R. Sweet and 
the Brothers Damm, while the best of these is unquestionably 
Mr. Sweet, the musical burglar whose fun is bright and spon 
taneous. Some of the jokes are rather—well, rather—but it is 
the imagination of a Toronto audience that supplies the 
naughtiness, for the jokes, like the windows in Aladdin’s 
paiace, are not completed. His music, his costume, and his re 
marks are very much ahead of what we usually see and hear 
from the vaudeville man. Miss Adelaide Hermann, assisted 
by Miss Adele Dewey, acts as queen of magic, doing wondertul 
things with silk handkerchiefs and red balls, concluding with 
the “wonderful hypnotic illusion” of “The Sleeping Beauty, 
whereby Miss Adele Dewey appears to be raised from this dull 
and dreary earth, becoming a dream in mid-air, clad in rai- 
ment of gorgeous pink and silver. It is all very startling, and, 
but for the flag incident, quite commendable. The Brothers 
Damm are gymnasts of a high order who deserve a better name 
and whose exhibition of strength is more amusing than most of 
such entertainments. Mr. Alf Grant is a comedian who cannot 
by the greatest stretch of charity be called funny, bis voice 
and his remarks being monotonous in the extreme. Joe and 
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who bade them “Godspeed.” 
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Nellie Doner are commonplace and undesirable. The repre- 
sentation of New York’s degenerate slum types is not conducive 
to refined enjoyment. Miss Elizabeth Murray has a poor voice 
which she employs in singing coon songs, a form of vocal com- 
position which should be banished from the country. The 
kinetograph is unusually good, “The Storm at Sea” being an 


excellent reproduction and “The King’s Plate Race” a spirited 
and lifelike scene which deserves applause from both winners 
and losers. 
eee ees 
A Flyer. 


HE majority of people will doubt this story, but the 

man and the avoman will be busy moon-gazing for 

ie next month through the foliage of the orange 

groves of Florida, and the woman’s father is not read- 

ing the papers for fear of reading a marriage notice 

that might bring on apoplexy, so it will have to go unverified. 

This part of it can be readily believed. The young man had 

been flirting with stocks and making honest love to the girl 

until about a year ago, when the slump in the market cane. 

The father stopped the love-making at the same time the mar- 
ket stopped the flirtation, as fathers will. ‘ ; 

“The young idiot!” the old gentleman had said, virtuously. 
“This gambling on margins is one of the curses of modern 
business. It is immoral.” And he complacently wrote to his 
broker to buy a little more C.P.R. outright, as it showed a 
tendency to look up, and he could afford to hold, and he also 
told the girl’s mamma to cut the young man off her house 
list. And the girl had to trust to luck to evade the paternal 
injunction not to have anything to do with that stock-gambl- 
ing young fool. Then the Woodbine races came. The young 
man had been sitting tight ever since Twin City and Dominion 
Steel had come down with a dull sickening thud and had man- 
aged to pull three or four hundred crisp chestnuts out of the 
crucible of the stock market. But the delay, the spring time 
and the paternal injunction were worrying him. He met her 
for a minute or two on the lawn at the Woodbine, and they 
both agreed that life wasn’t worth living at the rate it was 
going just then. 

“Will you let me take one more shy for fortune and you?” 
he asked, with a determined look that she had seldom seen on 
his face. “I know that gambling has ruined my chances with 
your father, and I know that you hate the very name of it, 
but something must be done. You are leaving for England in 
a week, and—and—and—and—we cannot afford to wait any 
longer. Let me try one shot more. I shall risk only fifty, but 
I have a straight tip—not the usual straight tip—but the best 
tip on a long shot going. If 1 win will you come with me? 
My old college chum will marry us in Buffalo and then a 





month in the South and then back to Toronto, bless ye, my | 


children, and no more fiutters with the stocks or the ponies. 
It 15 our only chance in the next five years at my present 
salary.” 


“What is the tip?” she said, and the pretty brow wrinkle j 


in thought. 

“Seagram’s Virtuoso,” he whispered. “Fifty to one. 
race after this.” 

“I like the name,” she murmured. “We can only lose fifty. 
It is worth it.” ; 

Above the babble of the race track she could hear the ealls 
of the bookmakers, but only one was intelligible to her, “Fifty 
to one against Virtuoso.” There was a minute when Virtu- 
oso’s name was not mentioned, then as she took a seat by her 
father’s side she heard the cry, “Forty to one against Virtu- 
oso,” and she knew that even her sweetheart’s bet of fifty 
dollars had affected the sensitive betting ring. F 

“Well, dear, I am glad to see you are not betting. Young 
ladies should not bet. It is not exactly the thing, you know,” 
her father complacently said. “They know nothing about it. 
They always pick a favorite, womanlike. I show my business 
sense and choose the field. You could never, bet that way. 
The personal element, even as to horses, must enter into a 
woman’s calculations. I’ll wager that you choose a favorite 
in every race, without rhyme or reason. Don’t you?” 

“I have chosen Virtuoso in this, pater dear, and I’ll take 4 
to 1 that he wins. He is so handsome.” 

“Just like you women. Now, to teach you a lesson, I’Il 
take that bet, and remember it is to be a bet. We both put 
our money up in other hands. Girls should be taught lessons. 
I bet $400 to $10 against Virtuoso.” 

“It will be just enough for the trousseau,” the girl mur 
mured. 

We in Toronto all know the race. How the favorite disap 
pointed, how second and third struggled for the mastery the 
last half, and when the excitement was at its height there 
burst from the crowd of bunched horses on the homestretch the 
almost unknown Virtuoso. How bound after bound brought 
him nearer to the girths of the leader. It was the surprise of 
the meeting, and silence fell on the thronging thousands. 
Nearer raced the struggling horses. Virtuoso’s head was al 
most neck and neck. 

“My goodness! What does this mean?” said her father, 
excitedly. 

There was a yell from the crowd half of surprise and half 
a groan of disappointment. 

“It means, pater dear, that I have won $400 from you.” 

“T wouldn’t have minded it so much,” said “pater dear” a 
week after, “if the sly little puss hadn’t won the money from 
me to run away with.” 


The 


CHARLES LEWIS SHAW. 
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De Garry—You are the first girl I ever loved. 
Dolly—I guessed it from the way you act. 


The Evolution of the Beer Barrel to the Hobo.”—“Judge.” 
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The 


O. J.C. Meet. 





HE Ontario Jockey Club stewards need a little prod- 
ding up despite the exceptional success of this 
spring’s meet. The O. J. C. races have always been 
kept at a high standard, and have drawn a patron- 
age renowned through all America for its quality. 
The best people in Canada patronize the meet. 

Their Excellencies the Governor-General and Lady Minto visit 
it, and any day in the members’ stand you find Supreme Court 
judges and members of provincial and federal Cabinets cheek 
by jowl with the best business men and the most successful 
captains of industry in the province. The exclusive social sets 
are well represented every day of the meet, and all take a keen 
interest in the racing. 

To retain this excellent condition of affairs everything at 
the Woodbine should set a standard for America. 

Things are generally well managed, but there is still room 
for improvement. The annoyance of an inaccurate jockey 
board was mentioned last week. It has been just as bad this 
week, It never makes its appearance until fifteen minutes 
after the preceding race is over and betting has been in pro- 
gress for that period, and in addition inaccuracies have been 
just as frequent. An oflicial of the club should look after the 
matter and see that the board is put out on time and with 
reliable infermation. 

There is another thing the meet sadly lacks. That is a 
patrol judge. Every day there has been more or less crowd- 
ing and bumping on that lower eastern turn. With no one to 
watch them, the boys have been doing a lot of rough riding. 
Favorites have been pocketed, thrown from their stride and 
jostled into the fence down there. A patrol judge would stop 
all this work, for no jockey would take a chance on disquali- 
fication if he knew a sharp-eyed man was watching every move. 

The O. J. C. patrons like to see a truly run race, and the 
best horse winning. ‘hey don’t like to see a good horse’s 
chances killed by a skilful leg lock or a little snide work on the 
far turns, and besides, it is annoying to lose your money on a 
horse. that could have won out under fair conditions. 

very good American track has a patrol judge. 

Get in line, O. J. C. 

And just when we are discussing race officials, let us talk 
of the new starter, Mr. William Murray. Murray is a pupil of 
the king of ’em all, Mr. Fitzgerald of London, but he has not 
imbibed his old chief’s good qualities. His work here has made 
the public long for good old Mars Cassidy. Murray has made 
some bad starts. He was away off color at the beginning of 
the meet, but is picking up a bit now. He is a long way, 
though, from being in the Cassidy class. All the bad starts 
cannot be blamed upon Murray, however. Just think of the 
task he had on Monday to start sixteen plunging, kicking 
maiden two-year-olds on a track comfortably wide enough for 
ten. Sometimes even a small field will give a starter unlimited 
trouble. The other day Murray had four horses to start, but 
a more fractious bunch never came together. ‘They bit, kicked, 
and scrambled all over the place. It is a wonder Murray ever 
got them away at all, the way they were acting. a 
_ ‘the Woodbine needs a new betting ring. All recognize the 
fact that the O. J. C. does not pander to the betting element, 
but, at the same time, unless they actually depreciate the 
wagering department the officials should provide a decent place 
for the books. The betting ring at the Woodbine is the worst 
in America. It is too narrow and the building is too low. It 
crowds up on the slightest pretext, and the low roof makes it 
a regular Calcutta black hole on a warm day. Some of the 
hot afternoons it is almost worth a man’s life to try to put 
up a bet. The crowds rush the stools, and in a minute a man 
is wound up in a jostling, elbowing crowd of sweltering men 
who shove like football players in a scrimmage to get at the 
bookies and give them their handfuls of greenbacks. Collars 
are wilted, clothes pulled out of shape, and tempers are lost. 

If there is going to be any betting at all, let the bettor lay 
his wagers in comfort. } 

What is the matter with making the King’s Plate distance 
one mile, or running the event at a summer meeting or hold- 
ing the spring meeting back until the last week in June and 
the first week in July? 

With our backward springs it is too much to ask a horse 
to go a mile and a quarter. The trainers have no chance to 
get their horses on edge for that distance. With another 
month the horses would get better preparation. A suggestion 
that each owner be limited to two entries in the Plate race 
is meeting with much favor. While no one could say that any 
one owner’s horses combined to hold back War Whoop this 
year, there have been races in which extra horses effectually 
took care of dangerous competitors. War Whoop was bumped 
and held this year simply because every jockey in the race 
feared the chestnut colt and did his best to beat him at every 
point in the race. He got into more than one pocket. 

kort Hunter has shown himself to be the best three-year- 
old at the track, He has carried his stake weight and beaten 
good fields. He has shown he can go a distance and that he 
can get out in front and make his own pace, or that he can 
come on from behind. In the Toronto Cup race he showed his 
front running qualities, while in the Woodstock Plate he came 
on from behind. He is a sure starter at the Buffalo Derby a 
week from to-day, and will meet the best three-year-olds that 
have been racing at New York, Latonia, Chicago, St. Louis, 
and Toronto. The Toronto bunch will include Spring, War 
Whoop and Silver Dream. CORINTHIAN. 






















Lawn Bowling ¢ 


HE game of “bowling on the green” or “lawn bowls” 
appears to have originated in Kngland and has been 
traced back as far as the thirteenth century. It was 
at first played with stones, and cones were used as 
the objects to be played to. These gave place to- 

wards the close of the fourteenth century to the wooden 
“bowls” and porcelain “jack” of the present day. 

A green is known to have existed at Southampton as early 
as 1299, but the fact that it was situated outside the old city 
walis would seem to confirm the belief that bowls was a pro- 
hibited pastime for many years. 

King Charles 1. is said to have been playing bowls when 
arrested, and it is also related that when he was a captive at 
Caversham he rode, under escort, to a nearby inn where there 
was a bowling green, and indulged in “his favorite game.” 
The sign over the inn door bore the following inscription: 





—_————————_—-- 





“Stop, traveler, stop! in yonder peaceful glade, 

His favorite game the Royal Martyr played; 

Here stripped of honors, children, freedom, rank, 
Drank from the bowl, and bowled for what he drank; 
Sought in the bowls in vain his cares to drown, 

And changed a sovereign ere he lost his crown.” 


Admiral Sir Francis Drake, who was likewise a great ad- 
mirer of this fascinating pastime, was engaged in a friendly 
game on “the Hoe” overlooking the Sound at Plymouth when 
the Spanish Armada appeared on the horizon, and his remark 
on receiving the tidings was, “There is time to finish the game 
and beat the Spaniards afterwards.” 

It was in the sixteenth century that the game found its 
way over the border into Scotland, and the first green there 
is supposed to have been at Glasgow. Since then it has 
flourished wonderfully, until now it may be said that it is 
played universally, there being over four hundred organized 
clubs with tens of thousands of members. Some of the prin- 
cipai cities of Scotland have public greens where anyone so 
inclined may play a whole hour for a penny. The corporation 
of Edinburgh is reported to have collected nearly 60,000 
pennies in this way in a single year. , 

There are no distinct records of the introduction of the 
game into Canada, but it would appear to have been first in- 
dulged in on this side of the Atlantic about the year 1734, 
when a tract of Government property was officially granted 
for the purpose to the officers of the garrison of Port Royal, 
Nova Scotia. In this country it has not generally gained 
the popularity which it deserves, it being comparatively little 
known in the Maritime Provinces, while in Quebec, Manitoba 
and British Columbia there are only a few scattered clubs. 
In the Province of Ontario, however, it is gradually becoming 
one of the most popular of our summer sports. One of the 
clubs in the city of Toronto, the Caer-Howell, traces its his- 
tory continuously back to the thirties, but it is only within 
the last fifteen years that the game has made rapid general 
progress. In 1888 the number of clubs might have been 
counted on one hand, while now, in the beginning of 1904, 
there must be well on to a hundred organized clubs in the 
province, and each successive year produces a larger number 
of new clubs than its predecessor. This is to be accounted 
for largely by the formation in 1889 of the Ontario Bowling 
Association, which has since then held a championship meet- 
ing annually at Niagara-on-the-Lake. 

Such is a brief history of lawn bowling and it has now 
resulted in a Canadian team composed of six rinks having 
sailed on the “Lake Manitoba” May 25th to try their strength 
against the veterans of England, Ireland and Seotland. We 
wish them a pleasant voyage, good sport, keen competition 
and the largest share of the games on their tour. They are a 
strong representative team and will no doubt do credit to 
our Canada. It was rather disappointing that Old Probs 
should have vetoed the game versus the Westmount Club of 
Montreal, as the rain came down in torrents during the entire 
day of May 25th. However, the Montrealers were indefatig- 
able in their exertions to make the day pass as pleasantly as 
possible, and gave a reception in the evening at the West- 
mount clubhouse. 

The team adopted, through the suggestion of their com- 
petent captain, Mr. George Anderson, a uniform of blue serge 
with caps, bearing the inscription “Canada,” with a scroll of 
maple leaves in raised gold. An amusing episode took place 
at the Windsor Station, Montreal, on the arrival of the team. 
A gentleman of goodly proportions in the uniform of the team 
attracted the attention of some travelers who persistently 
questioned him as to the departure of trains, disposal of 
luggage, ete., having evidently mistaken the uniform of the 
“bowlers” for that of the C.P.R. At first it was a novelty to 
the gentleman in question, but finally became somewhat em- 
barrassing. Here is success to the Canadian Lawn Bowlers’ 
team. 

On the evening of the 26th an important and annual meet- 
ing of the Dominion Lawn Bowlers’ Association was held at 
the Granite Rink, Mr. G. R. Hargraft, president, in the chair. 
All the city clubs were represented with the exception of the 
R.C.Y.C. It having been unofficially brought to the attention 
of the Association that the R.C.Y.C. would not entertain the 
holding of a tournament on their lawn at Hiawatha Island, 
and as no representative of that club was present, it was 
decided to hold the Dominion tournament on the lawns of the 
Granite and Victoria Clubs for the present year, as doubtless 
in 1905 a suitable green will be ready at the Woodbine 
through the courtesy of the Ontario Jockey Club. 

Bowlers will please bear in mind that the tournaments of 
the Granite and St. Catharines clubs will be held on June 11th 
and June 2lst, respectively. LUNA. 





The “Old Glory” Act. 


-T is high time for the managers of Toronto theaters to give 
United States companies a hint concerning the use of the 
Stars and Stripes, a flag which is waved in season and out 
of season by companies who seem to be lacking in both 

common sense and courtesy. When the play being presented 
calls for an exhibition of the United States flag, no objection 
can reasonably be urged against its dramatic use. But when 
the players seize upon any pretext to unfurl the banner of 
Uncle Sam and flaunt its gaudy folds upon a British stage, the 
sooner these ill-bred and ignorant persons are given to under- 
stand that Toronto does not favor such displays, the safer it 
will be for all concerned. 

This week at Shea’s Theater, Miss Adelaide Hermann, a 
“Queen of Magic,” busies herself in producing silk flags from 
a mysterious receptacle, beginning with a small Union Jack 
and virtually giving a display of the “flags of all nations.” 
The concluding act is the flourish of an immense Yankee flag, 
which almost fills the stage and is waved to and fro as if it 
were the one banner on earth. It would be childish to com- 
ment on so trivial an occurrence were it not that such straws 
are useful as indications of the way in which the United 
States’ wind is blowing—and that country always has a strong 
breeze to spare. These flamboyant “artists” from the other 
side, evidently possessing no discretion in the matter, should 
be informed by Toronto managers that Canada is a British 
country, that Toronto is the capital of a British province and 
that our citizens do not pay twenty-five cents for the privi- 
lege of blinking at,the flag of the biggest bounder among the 
nations of the earth. 

We blanie the ignorance of the average United Stateser for 
these exhibitions of bad taste, but we should also blame the 
indifference and mistaken. forbearance of Toronto managers 
which have made such flag incidents possible. 

CANADIENNE. 





False Alarm. 


The constable woke with a horrid start ere-he’d finished his 
dream of pie, for a screech rang out like a soul in pain, with 
the clanking creak of a rusty chain, and a sibilant, sobbing 
sigh. A moan came down on the wings of the wind with 
agony in its wake. ‘There were groans that conjured up 
visions galore of writhing victims in pools of gore and martyrs 
burnt at the stake. 

“There’s a dire deed done!” gasped the valiant one, as he 
jerked out his truncheon true, and he kicked in the door with 
a hobnailed boot, while the rats in the hall did a squeaking 
scoot, and the stars blinked a pallil hue. 

Through a lone keyhole ‘seaped a wild weird ery—-a grow] 
like a dog with a bone, but the constable capered and candidly 
cussed when he found the cause of the row was just a nine- 
penny gramophone. 


-_——— 


One man’s bed is another man’s breakfast food. 
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Intimate Interviews. 


IN THE UP-TO-DATE MANNER. HERE are two primal reasons why the name of King- 


ston, the “Limestone City,” should be respected and 

revered throughout the Dominion. In the first place, 

she has given to this young country a larger number 

of statesmen than any other city; and, secondly, 

beneath the green sward of beautiful Cataraqui cemetery 
there sleep many of Canada’s greatest men. ; 
In Kingston schools Sir John A. Macdonald, Sir Oliver 
Mowat, Sir Richard Cartwright, Sir Alexander Campbell, Sir 
Henry Smith, ex-Lieutenant-Governor Kirkpatrick, and Hon. 
William Harty drank deep from the Pierian spring of learn- 
ing. Here, Charles Sangster, the Canadian Wordsworth and 


HAD some little dilliculty in locating Mayor Urquhart, 

but finally I managed to run into him in the court- 

yard of the City Hall. As he was armed with a re- 

peating rifie, I deemed it wise to approach him cau- 

tiously from the rear, whistling softly in the dicky- 

bird style to attract his,attention without arousing his 
aggressive qualities. 

Presently he swung round and brought his weapon to the 
ready; but I dropped my book and pencil and shouted aloud 
my assurance that I was not connected with the Toronto Rail- 
way Company. 

“Ah!” he sighed, with evident disappointment, if not dis- 
gust. “Ah,” he repeated, more gently, as he approached. This 
monosyllable, I learned before my interviw was brought to a 
close, is one of his favorite words. His Worship employs it 
wherever an appearance of profundity is required—profundity 
sharpened by intense alertness and shrewd cunning. “Ah, and 
what might be your business, sir?” 

I apologized for being a citizen and made all kinds of ex- 
cuses for having the misfortune to be a newspaper man as 
well—but still he kept the muzzle of the rifle swaying uncer- 
tainly in the neighborhood of my knees. 

“Hum,” he said, after a moment’s pause, “hum.” 

Though I wasn’t sure of the spelling, I made a note of the 
word on the spot—it was so characteristic, you know. 

“Well, and what do you want with me?” he suddenly broke 
out. 

I sat down abruptly on the ground, while he went through 
a few gymnastic exercises. He got on my nerves terribly, but 
I made up my mind to hold myself together and stick strictly 
to business. 

“Do you often indulge in that sort of thing 
ship?” 

He looked injured. “What do you think I’m paid for?” he 
snapped. “ ‘Often!’ Bless your simple heart, I’m at it night 
and day. When there’s no place to go and no lawsuit to 
juggle with, I simply have to chase myself all over the lot and 
fool with things to keep myself in training. Do you think a 
really successful mayor can get along if he lets his wind play 
out? Who would ever have heard of Urquhart after his first 
election if he had not kept his diaphragm taut as a fiddle- 
string? My boy, this is a day of action. It doesn’t matter 
how much you really accomplish—everything depends on your 
staying power, on how frequently you can bob up. You have 
to break out in a new place every time. No matter what 
happens, I have to take a hand im it. I have to express my 
opinion, whether I have ever heard of the subject before or 
not.” 

“But how do you know which side to take?” 

He turned a few handsprings and laughed consumedly. “If 
there is a capitalist mixed up with it in any way, I declare 
that the greed of wealth must cease, that the rights of the 
people can no longer be ignored with impunity, that the labor- 
ing man must be protected, whether precedent be regarded or 
not.” 

“Oh, yes, I forgot. Naturally you stick up for the laboring 
classes—you were their representative in the campaign that 
preceded your first election.” 

With the aid of the rifle 
commenting on my remark. 

“The laboring classes are a very useful element of modern 
civilization,” he smiled. “You surely must have noticed how 
the welfare of the farmer suddenly agitates the members of 
any legislative body whenever the two sides of the House be- 
come pretty evenly balanced. I tell you, young man, the 
farmer is a beautiful piece of work. And he doesn’t a 
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Sir John A. Macdonald’s Grave. 


the first important national poet, lived and sang. The best 
war-songs of the late half-breed rebellion were written by 
Annie Rothwell of Kingston. “Fidelis” (Agnes Maule Ma- 
char), who is frequently given the credit of being the first 
of our poetesses, has lived in Kingston all her life, and the 
public will ere long be given another product of her facile pen. 
These are a few of those who have made Kingston celebrated 
as the home of great men and clever women. 

But a tenderer and a deeper regard for the old Limestone 
City has been engendered in thousands of Canadian hearts be- 
cause of the fact that many of the nation’s bravest and best 
have there found the lone couch of their everlasting sleep. 

Three miles north of Kingston, on an upland that slopes 
gently toward the rising sun, Cataraqui cemetery is situated. 
At the foot of the hill, and slightly to the south, nestles the 
little village of Cataraqui, which to-day perpetuates the name 
given to the first Indian village located on the site where 
Kingston now stands. The village churches, whose tapering 
spires point the way to heaven, stand close to the myriad 
monuments; so that he who wanders among the graves on a 
Sabbath morning has wafted to his willing ears the songs of 
praise to Him who shall judge the quick and the dead. There 
is something most deeply impressive in the sacred music heard 
under such conditions. 

Few more beautiful cemeteries are to be found than that 
at Cataraqui. Nature was, indeed, lavish in her gifts. Deep 
ravines and quiet pools, umbrageous maples, elms and beech, 
form a portion of her contribution to this bivouac of the 
dead, while a thousand pretty woodland flowers fill the air 
with fragrance. And flowers, we are told, 


he “skinned the cat” before 


“Are the alphabet of the angels, 


cost As 
Whereby 


cent. For small favors he is the most grateful thing in the by they write on hills and dales 
country. A red-hot speech in his favor will do more real good Mysterious truths. 
—iiu votes—than a railway franchise tossed at the head of a 


millionaire. And what the farmer is to the legislator, the | But the hand of man has given order and design to the rugged 


laborer is to the civic politician. A word in his behalf can’t natural beauty. Broad driveways traverse the spacious 
possibly hurt anyone—not even those who exploit him—and it | grounds, fountains pour their sparkling waters into cool, 


makes him so contented, poor chap! and your friend for life.” 

1 was on the point of asking him if the workman would 
always be contented with mere words, when a sparrow alighted 
on the corner of a grass plot—and His Worship darted off to 
remove the trespasser. When he returned, a few minutes 
later, after performing his duties, the question had escaped 
my mind, so I substituted another. 

“What?” he cried. “Have I done anything to bring the 
railway people to time? How can you ask such a question? 
What have I not done? Is not a fresh lawsuit every day 
enough? Do I not threaten them constantly with the danger 
of getting me fully aroused? Do I not change the time-table 
every week out of pure spite? Do I not keep men busy—good, 
voting, laboring men—watching the cars to see that they don’t 
run on time, merely to let the company know that I know how 
mean they are? Don’t you think they realize that 1 am cross? 
‘Of course they do. If Keating is the man I think he is, I bet 
he doesn’t get a good night’s sleep once a week, just with 
worrying over the way he has annoyed me.” 

“But wouldn’t it be more effective to press to a definite 
conclusion one of the many suits you have started?” 

“Oh, dear!” he said, as he paused in the middle of the 
“manual drill with arms.” “Think of the waste of time it 
would be! Why, while I would be watching the progress of 
the case, half a hundred new suits might be brought, not to 
speak of a score or so trips to Ottawa and elsewhere.” 

“Quite so;but wouldn’t the one case really accomplish more 
for the city?” 

“Oh, that is quite another®matter. On that IL should not 
care to express an opinion without first consulting the City 
Solicitor, Engineer, Architect, Fire and Light Committee, and 
Board of Health.” : 

“And they would have to ‘refer it back and forward’ a few 
times before they could let you know their decision,” I sug- 
gested. 

“Certainly. These things can’t be done as if they were 
simple matters of business. Form must be observed. When 
you remember that this is the first of June, you will readily 
see how impracticable your suggestion really is. It would be 


beauty, while variegated flowers show bright against h 
fresh, green sward, and the birds carol softly in the leafy 
branches overhead. 

And what illustrious names are carved 
ments that adorn this hallowed spot! 


upon the 





Tommy on Housecleaning. 





Caterpillar on the walk, carpets on the line; 
Father in a fit of blues, an’ that’s a dead sure sign; 
Bedsprings on the front porch, Towser actin’ strange; 
All the parlor bric-a-brae out on kitchen range. 
Cistern pump a-creakin’—wonder we don’t choke 
With smell of hemp and camphor an’ mothballs, suds an’ 
smoke. 
Mops an’ brooms a-swishin’ up an’ down the stairs; 
Books stacked in the vestibule on the dinin’ chairs. 
Apple blossoms scatterin’ their petals on the ground; 
Dandelions springin’ up everywhere around. 
Ragman’s business thrivin’, paper-hangers here, 
With stripes an’ flashy borders ’at make the walls look queer. 
All the buttons off my shirt—there’s no time for stitchin’ 
With hired girl off and married, an’ us eatin’ in the kitchen. 
They tell me I’m in the way an’ botherin’ when I ain’t, 
An’ every time I turn they yell, “Look out for that fresh 
int!” 
Cooky jar’s clean empty, stomach same condition; 
’*F I can find some angle worms, guess I'll go a-fishin’. 
—Sarah Burke in the “Delineator.” 


oe 


Cora—Did a man ever kiss you against your will? 
Ethel—No, but I’ve fooled dozens of them. 


Mrs. Benham—The paper tells of a cat that can count. 
Benham—It’s nothing new for cats to multiply. 
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broad-brimmed basins, rustic bridges span the deep ravines 
and winding waterways, chaste statuary lends an air of classic 
the 
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ataraqui. 
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{ splendid names: Sir John A. Macdonald, Sir Alexander Camp- 
| bell, the late Lieutenant-Governor Kirkpatrick, Principal 

Grant of Queen’s University, Rev. J. A. Allen, father of the 
late Grant Allen, novelist and scientist; Dr. John Stuart, 
founder of the “Argus,” a weekly paper which made its appear- 
ance in Kingston in 1862; Dr. E. J. Barker, the founder of 
that staunch exponent of Liberal principles, the “British 
W hig,” and the proprietor and editor of “Barker’s Magazine:” 
F. M. Hill, the first city clerk and one of the first mayors 
of Kingston; Sir Henry Smith, Speaker of the House of Com- 
mons in Macdonald’s time and a representative of the old 
riding of Frontenac; Thomas Kirkpatrick, sr., mayor of King- 
ston in 1847, and father of the late Sir George Kirk- 
patrick ; Hon. John Hamilton, father of Captain Clark Ham- 
ilton, the present collector of customs at the port of King- 
ston; John Counter, mayor of Kingston for eight terms— 
1841, 1842, 1843, 1846, 1850, 1852, 1853, and 1855; John Creigh- 
ton, mayor of Kingston in 1863, 1864, and 1865, and warden 
of the Penitentiary, and who died while filling the latter 
position; Oberton C. Gildersleeve, mayor of Kingston in 1855, 
1856, 1861 and 1862, manager of the old Royal Mail Line of 
steamers that plied between Toronto and Montreal before 
the advent of the R. & O. Company, and the father of C. F. 
Gildersleeve, the present general manager of the R. & UO. Com- 
pany, Montreal; Captain David Shaw, who organized the first 
company of militia in Kingston, which afterwards formed the 
nucleus of the present 14th P. W. O. Rifles. These are a few 
of those who are laid to rest in this picturesque old spot. 

A plain, simple pedestal, bearing the name and date, alone 
marks the grave of Sir John A. Macdonald. In a letter to 
Matthew Smith, Edmund Burke once said: “I would rather 
sleep in the southern corner of a little country churchyard 
than in the tombs of the Capulets.” Those who knew Sir 
John well declare that this, too, would have been his choice. 
His appreciative fellow-citizens have erected in the City Park 
at Kingston a splendid statue of the dead chieftain, and on 










































Coffee and Comedy. 


NE lump?” she inquired. 

“Two,” he replied with promptness. “And 
what do you think of ‘Twelfth Night? Pretty 
good, wasn’t it?” 

“Pretty good!” with a scorn of man’s poor 
use of adverbs. “It was perfectly dear. sut 1 do wish that 
Shakespeare hadn’t—hadn’t——” 

“Well, what’s wrong with Shakespeare?” 

“You needn’t be sarcastic. But I wish he hadn’t made the 
women do so much of the love-making. Viola is always givmg 
herself away, and I think Olivia is positively dreadful.” 

“The use of modern slang doesn’t seem quite right as ap- 
plied to Viola. You see, the Duke thought she was a boy, 
and consequently Viola’s tale of how some women could lavish 
affection so ardently could hardly be given a personal construc- 
tion.” 

“I believe the Duke suspected all along. Men are so con- 
ceited. I’m sure that as soon as she began to tell him about 
the young person who let concealment feed on her damask 
cheek, Orsino concluded that Cesario must be a girl relating 
her own experience and that he was the object of her regard.” 

*That’s all rubbish. You don’t suppose that Orsino would 
have gone on raving about Olivia if he thought he was talking 
to a girl who was all broken up on him on her own account?” 

“Who’s talking slang now?” 

“Do you think Orsino would have been such a cad 

“Perhaps not. But he was just as fickle as as any 
other man. Viola was true to the one love, through it all, 
even though he was foolish enough to faney Olivia at first. 
Then Orsino, when he found out that Olivia was hopelessly lost 
to him and married to that boy Sebastian, turned round like a 
flash and declared that Viola was his faney’s queen.” 

“T call that dead sensible of him. Besides, it was showing 
a proper sense of gratitude to Viola.” 

‘But it fickle.” 

“Well, you wouldn’t have a man go on crying for the moon 
when it has been proved that he can’t get it and when he can 


ee 





was 


the polished surface of its granite base are engraven his well- have a nice little electric light just by switching it on. Orsino 
‘ e gre as gre ee ; 

known words: would have shown an uncommon nasty temper if he hada’t 
been willing to forget all about Olivia and make Viola the 


Duchess of Illyria. 1 wonder just what it is that’s captivating 
about the whole situation.” 

“Why, it’s Viola’s love-making by proxy when she goes to 
plead tne Duke’s cause with Olivia. You see, men don’t really 


“A British subject I was born, 
A British subject I will die.” 


Many an officer of the Imperial forces, once stationed in 


garrison at Kingston, has, with great military pomp and cir- | know how _to make love. 

: wa a s & ' ’ 9 
cumstance, been borne to his last bivouac beneath the stately Ah! Don’t they?” _ File oer es ae Sad 
trees on the brow of Cataraqui. Interesting indeed it is to “No—not one in a hundred. They’re nearly all clumsy 


amateurs at it and a woman is thinking nearly all the time 
how much better she could do it herself.” 

“I’m thankful I’ve never tried it.” 

“Of course I wasn’t speaking personally. But the reason 
Vioia has such suecess with Olivia is because she knows how 
to make pretty speeches. Her woman’s with 
her man’s attire won the day.” 

“But won’t Olivia find Sebastian a dull proposition’ 

“A woman never expects much from a husband in that way. 
But a lover really ought to know how to string a few compli- 
ments together.” 

“But the trouble is that the more deeply a man feels, the 
harder it is for him to talk about his feelings gracefully.” 

“It isn’t on any When interested 
in the races or stocks or politics he can talk a blue streak 
about it. No; I think it’s lack of imagination. Or perhaps 
it’s only laziness.” 

“You must have known horribly stupid men.” 
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other subject. he’s 
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“i told you that 1 wasn’t personal. Most women don’t ad- 

mit the men are so very limited in their loyve-making resources. 

But Shakespeare knew better, and so he occasionally let one 

of his heroines dress like a man and play the lover’s part, just 

because the men didn’t know how and the greatest dramatist 

| ban wauted to get love-making in its highest torm. But I don’t 
i One of the Miniature Lakes. think it was nice of him to have Ulivia proposing to Sebastian. 


Why, she even asked the minister.” 
“What’s the difference? 
“Mr. ——!” 

“Well, they may not put it so concisely as Olivia did. But 
there is a way, you know, of——” 


pause before the time-worn slabs above their graves and read 
' the crude but tender inscriptions to the memory of men who 
, served their country faithfully and well in various parts of 
| the world. The stranger who visits Cataraqui cemetery will 
) find many a name and record that brings to mind stirring 


Lots of women do it, anyway.” 


ineidents in the early history of our young Dominion. 1 think you're simply horrid. You know that a nice wo 
J 3 : man never did. 
Leta 7 VF ns? ; a istake - aawan uh ouhin’? % 
| “We give to each a quiet thought and pass Seen Say Meesenen. “OF eee the weeee. tae 


S a 4} . ‘ ‘ . . 2 . ae ae 
Out of the graveyard with its tangled grass.” ancther woman about it. But Shakespeare knew. 











Still, on opening his box Christmas morning 
she was somewhat surprised to see two shining silver buckles 
smiling at her. There was no mistaking what manner of gift 
it was, for the buckles were interlaced with handsome black 
satin ribbon, and the pair lay side by side. That was not the 
sort of gift she liked from a man, and, besides, she did not 
wear that kind, so she laid them aside, thinking, “I'll give 
thein to someone else some time,” and she wrote her note of 
thanks, saying that modesty prevented her from calling them 
by their proper name, but they were very handsome and she 
most grateful. The return mail brought this brief note from 
him: 

“Your modesty was quite unnecessary. Had you taken the 
trouble to take my gift from the box you would have found a 
muft-holder.” 


Read them; they are | LEMAN A. GUILD. i Did you ever—?” Her eyes asked the rest of the ques- 
“T understood that these critic were rictlvy imper- 
sonal. We'll take it for granted that you’ve never found men 
| One on Her. amateurish in love-making and I've never been obliged to tell 

| i : s ae a nice woman that I could be only a brother to her.” 

OR years there had been a feeling of good-fellowship be- “Then you don’t think Olivia unwomanly?” 
| ive them, and the fact that they were distantly re- “Not at all. She just marched Sebastian off in proper 
! lated led him to consider himself privileged where she | stvje. It all depends on the way it’s done. In fact, 1 believe 
| was concerned. : J 


[ agree with you. Man being a clumsy animal at that sort 
of thing, it is woman’s duty to take such affairs in hand and 
help the untortunate Orsinos to a decision.” 
“And you won't tell me 
“Perish the thought! You won’t tell me, either, the names 
of the chaps who have simply fallen down when they tried to 
declare their love. But I should like anether cup of coffee.” 


THEKLA. 








The Narrowest Escape. 


HE train, which had been making its usual time, came 


to a standstill in a farming district quite a distance 
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l 
| 
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from the next station. Finding that a trifling acci- 

—_——____»—__—_ dent caused the iv, the halt dozen men that had 
There was a young man from Vodnijszmreefski hurried from the smoker congratulated themselves that 
e as a young 2 GNi}Szt on, +4 “nothing serious the rors alk . 
Who fought under Gen. Piobszmreplonerctski, 1 wa notaing ser and o n began to talk of 
In a charge at Duriskoffbrizstenovite narrow escapes. All one claimed to have had _ sev- 
He oak tt a th kmjiplxt: ubemprovit eral thri experiences and to this one the others at last 

€ 8 e t tsuoeni} . ees : lool heat sanmed + es “Tell “ie ‘ 
And cried, as he fell, “Mirjebujmohtrszecfski.’ ES BPS, Tae SOEIOS 0 SAY, Teil us about that 
f ‘ : accident you were in That, at least, was the way the hith- 
She—What makes you so positive that you love me? erto silent one interpreted it, and in a steady, even’voice he 

: told the followine incident: 
Cholly—I dweamed it. told the following incident: . 

“It was one of those murky, stifling days which seem to 





December before I could ascertain whether or not it would be 
advisable to cease diplomatic expressions of disapproval of the 


for preparation for the municipal elections, you know.” 

“Yes, I suppose a great deal of time is taken up with pre- 
parations for elections.” 

“Oh, I should not like to say that. Some time, certainly; 
but not over three or tour months, at the outside, | should 
think, is spent in straightening out protested seats and things 
unavoidably connected with elections—and certainly not more 
than two in preparing for the next contest. By December pre- 
cedent demands that the mayor knock off work and get a few 
lawsuits ready for his successor to start in on. This year | 
may act on your suggestion and get a nice big action against 
the railway people going before the first of January. It will 
make a mighty good campaign cry. The old Gas Company 
business has played out. Thanks, old man—awfully. Here— 
scat, there! Shew! Get out of that, you nasty thing!” 

He darted round the corner of the building in hot pursuit 
of a little yaller dorg that had disregarded his regulations by 
nosing around the steps. JAQUES. 


company’s methods and resort to primitive means to bring | is 
them to account—-and by that time it would be altogether too fh Annes | ao 
jate to take any action this year. Some time must be granted : I} Ss | ise 
} | | | 
| 
| 
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Lord Elgin in Boston. 


N September 17th, 18th, and 19th, 1851, Boston was in a 

oO state of general jubilation. *The occasion was the comple- 
tion of the Boston, Concord and Montreal Railroad, from 

which the greatest anticipations were confidently indulged. 
The whole of official Canada, from its Governor-General, Lord 
Elgin, down, had been summoned to the civie love feast, and 
the junketings that ensued were notable, if not more. As a 
great public function it certainly achieved a marked success, 
and with this Mr. Quincy had much to do, though he was no 
longer mayor, but had been succeeded by Mr. John P. Bige- 
low. As might have been expected, Mr. Quincy was in his 
element, and a racy, sparkling and invigorating element it 
was. Even with the able and accomplished Lord Elgin, no 
mean competitor, he was equal to every emergency, and on 
one occasion only was he found nodding. In the course of a 
genial and graceful welcome to the Queen’s envoy he pro- 
nounced his name with the g soft, as in “gin.” “Elgin, Mr. 
Quincey,” prompted his lordship, with the “g” hard, and at 
the same time by way of happy ‘e 


‘ 
Pa 
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rt 


retort accentuating the “¢ 
in Quincy with a decided “s” in place of the usual “z.” For 
once in his life Mr. Quincy had no resource but a bow of 
courtly assent. 





Newrich—What will it cost to trace my ancestors? TIMELY 


Fakesum—What kind of a pedigree do you want? 











John Canuck—Now, Billy Hays, you know I'll have none but the home-made variety. 


portend some convulsion in nature or some direful accident, 
though no one on the train seemed to notice anything but the 
heat. We were on one of th western roads on which one 
soon gets used to rough scenery, and, the train being a little 
behind time, were Suddenly we were 
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going at a a 


0a Cp. 








——— ooo) thrown almost out of our seats and knew that every effort 
| CANADA was being made to stop the train. The rest of the story is 
| best told by the engineer. He said: ‘I didn’t know anything 


FOR 
ay ANADIAN 


was wrong till we had taken that curve near Fuller’s Bridge. 
Then in a flash I saw that part of the bridge was gone, and | 
rave the tlyer to understand she couldn’t stop too soon for any 


S 


ZR 


——— > of us. Then for what seemed an eternity | waited, and just before 
— FY _ wig we struck the bridge | jumped. As I lit 1 listened for the crash 
~t - of the engine. Nothing, I knew, could save it. Surely £ must 

]| have become deaf! I gathered myself together and looked, 


and just where that train should have crashed down 
into the river it was being held up by three masked men. The 
frightened passengers were out in a minute. The whole crowd 
was so scared that not a hand could the bandits get to go up. 
rhe condition of the passengers seemed to get on the bandits’ 
nerves, for they made off to the woods. However, they were 
soon overtaken. The travelers called out the whole country, 
including the sheriff and his bloodhounds, for they declared 
that those men must be rewarded at any cost.’” 

A moment later the conductor called out, “All aboard!” 
The story-tellers slunk back to the smoker, where they re- 
mained noticeably quiet for several stations. ©. 


whole 
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Confetti. 


It’s a wise musical comedy that knows its own father. 

rhe pleasant things of life are not found, they just happen. 

Like a tree, life puts forth blossoms, and, like a tree, sheds 
them, and the white bloom is continuously trampled into the 
ground 
~ Men will wrangle for religion, write for it, fight for it, die 
for it; anything but live for it. 

It is a wise man who knows the speed of his own auto- 
mobile. 

The critics are those who have failed. 

It is the et ceteras that count. 

‘he pessimist is the man who thinks the world is lost be- 
cause he is not personally conducting it 

Formerly cleverness consisted in doing something; now it 
consists in doing somebody. 

Money power in tabloid form. 

The secret of success? It may be described in a sentence: 
Feed the rich, and make the poor feed you. 

Absinthe makes the heart grow fonder. 

The dreams of to-day are the deeds of to-morrow. 

Drink and the world drinks with you; swear off, and you 
drink alone. ° 
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Anecdotal 


Sir Philip Burne-Jones, who has 
written a book in praise of America, is 
a relative of the poet Kipling. The 
collection of paintings that Sir Philip 
showed in America in the course of his 
visit included a portrait of Kipling, and 
as he stood by this portrait one day 
the young man said: “Kipling talked 
about the sea while I was painting 
him. He was enthusiastic over a 
week’s cruise he had once made on a 
battleship. He described the battle- 
ship’s Sunday morning service. It was 
a very well attended service, every sail- 
or not on duty being there, and, after 
it was over, Kipling said to one of the 
jackies: ‘Are you obliged to attend 
these Sunday morning services?’ ‘N— 
no-o,’ said the sailor, ‘not exactly 
obliged. but our grog would be stopped 
if we didn’t.’”’ 


Judge Gary, at the recent meeting of 
Steel Trust stockholders in Hoboken, 
said in the course of an argument: 
“Your objection reminds me of the ob- 
jection a lawyer once made to a judge’s 
sentence. This judge had given a pri- 
soner, convicted of second degree mur- 
der, thirty years’ solitary confinement, 
whereupon the lawyer cried out: ‘But, 
vour honor, my client is old. He won't 
live thirty years.’ ‘Well, then,’ said the 
judge, ‘I’ll shorten his sentence to life 


imprisonment, if you prefer it.’” 
Representative Cushman relates that 
when President Roosevelt was in the 
State of Washington last year he had 
a most enthusiastic reception. At one 
of the gatherings an old frontiersman 
confided to Mr. Cushman that Roose- 


velt was the greatest man he ever saw 
and the greatest man who ever visited 
the North-West. On being asked for 
the reason of his judgment, the man 
replied: ‘Why, Roosevelt is the only 
man I ever saw who looks worse than 
his cartoons.” 2 

In 1898, when Thomas B. Reed was 
Speaker of the House and Joseph Can- 
non was chairman of the Committee 
on Appropriations, both worked hard 
to prevent a war with Spain. teed 
would have held his position with re- 
gard to the war until the House de- 
posed him, but Cannon felt there was 
a limit. He was informed by President 
McKinley one day that war was inevit- 
able, so he prepared a bill appropriat- 
ing fifty millions of dollars for national 
defences. The news spread that he was 
to introduce the bill, and Reed 
dumbf founded. He met Cannon in the 
elevator. ‘Joe,’ asked the Speaker, in 
a voice of emotion; ‘Joe, why in 
hell did you do this thing? “Tom, 
God Almighty won't stop this war, and 
I don’t believe inl, 
non’s reply. Nothing more was said. 
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was Mr. Can- ; 


They 


tipede, 
made a strange, 
took the centipede’s 


composite insec 
body, 


together carefully. Then, with their 
rew bug in a box, they knocked at 
Darwin’s door. ‘We caught this bug 


in a field,’ they said. 
what kind of a bug it is, sir? 


caught a butter- 
' fly, a grasshopper, a beetle and a cen- 
and out of these creatures they 
*t. They 
the -butter- 
fly's wings, the grasshopper’s legs and 
the beetle’s head and they glued them 


‘Can you tell us 
Darwin 


looked at the bug and then he looked 


at the boys. 
it hum when you cau 
‘Yes,’ they answered, 
other. ‘Then,’ said 

humbug.’ ”’ 


ght it?’ 
nudging 
Darwin, 


At a dinner given by Governc 


Vardaman of Mississippi the subject of 


toasts came up. “‘A very good 
said Governor Vardaman, 
comes home forcibly 
Ashley Stockton 
Governor of Vermont, whose 
office was expiring. ‘Here,’ 
ley Stockton at this banquet, 
health of all governors. They 
with a great deal of 
they go out with none at all.’” 
7 

Miss Ethel Barrymore, the 
American actress, tells the 
story of Sir Henry Irving, in 
support she appeared when 
duced the play ‘Peter the Gre 


in question at the Lyceum 
London, a wonderful 
reached, which was to 
by the effective use of the usu: 
der and lightning. The stage- 
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“and one that 
to all men 
fice was once proposed by the learned 
of Montpelier. The 
occasion was a farewell banquet to the 
term 
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It 
appears that at a rehearsal of the play 
iter, in 
climax had been 
be heightened 
thun- 


carpen- 


ter was given the order. The words 
were spoken, and instantly ua noise, 


which resembled 
shots, was heard off the wings. 
on earth are you doing, men?” 
Sir Henry, rushing behind the 


“Do you call that thunder? It’ 
bit like it.’ “Awfully 
sponded the carpenter, “but t 


is, sir, I couldn’t hear you be¢ 
the storm. That was real t 
sir!” 
« 
Have you heard what Gaiety 


said, in his haste, about his 
playwrights the other day? A 
admitted genius had read over 
erio to George, who had bee! 
impressed by 
—so much so that he 
the literary ‘tailor 
to his favorite 
first act with all 
count?” echoed George. 
to my secretary 
ty won't 
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and draw fifty.” 
decently 


its novelty and promise 
had commissioned 
to go straight down 
seaside and produce the 
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“Pif- 
down 
what with 


myself, my wife, her maid—won’t you 
spring a couple of hundred?” “Very 
well,’ growled George. Then, turning 
to his fidus achates, he added, with 
some finality, ‘“‘Arthur, see that for the 
fu ll my librettists are bachel- 
; ors!” 
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Honeymoon Season 









e preparation for bridal 




















nsideration ts prepara 
We give speci attention 
Stationery of all ki ur 
duced Our invi ns lend 
men, though newspaper presses 


Charles Maitland 


request the honour of your presence at the 
marriage of their daughter 


Gertrude Gielen 


to 


* Elmdean,” QOurrns Park. 


Mr. Sidney Harman Green 
on Wrdnesday, June the twenty-fourth 
nineteen hundred and four 
at two o’rlorck 
#1. Pauls Cathedral 
Toronto 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


8 King Street West, 


Toronto 


¢ 


am traveling with that pass, 
know whether I have it or 
conductor, a little nettled, 
manded to see the pass, 
exclaimed the president; “here—why— 
where—well, I declare! I must have 
left it at the office.” “Then you'll have 


You don't 
not.” The 
then de- 
“That's right!” 


to pay your fare,” said the conductor, 
firmly. And Mr. Roberts did. His lec- 
ture cost him five dollars. 
+ 

When the Hon. John W. Stewart was 
a young man he was associated with 
John G. Saxe, who was then a student 
in Middlebury College, Vermont. At 
one of the annual commencement ex- 
ercises they were sitting together in 


the gallery of the church when the poet 
of the occasion was reciting his poem. 
During the recital the poet declared, 


‘The world is full of change.”’ 


Immediately, without any 
Mr. Saxe turned to Mr. 
extemporized: 


hesitation, 
Stewart, and 


‘The world is full of change 
The poet sings; 

But if he had his vision cast 
Into his vacant purse 

(Than which no vacancy 
On earth is worse) 

He could have told us 
In a minute 

There was one place 
Vith no change in it!” 








The Military Atmosphere. 
Want to appear 


DON'T 
biased, but in my 


experience in 


partial and 
knocking-about 
various countries, and 


Various atmospheres in New York 
and other American cities, it has 
seemed to me that the only real at- 
mosphere—purely social, purely unsel- 
fish, purely “belonging ’—is the mili- 


tary atmosphere 
the Navy. The 


that of the Army 
social life of the 


and 
mili- 


tary man is as perfect as the fighting 
life. It is unsordid. Money does not 


count. In the drawing- 
tenant holds the 
the general. It 
the man. The 
it comes to 
tails in honor. 
all as one fa 
Wanting, 
hood is 
and he 


room the lieu- 
same rank socially as 
depends entirely upon 
“freeze’’ can come, and 
stay, if the man himself 

Kut he “belongs,” it is 
mily, until he is found 

Which is seldom. His man- 
tested in his military training, 
never serves his apprenticeship 


Without the chaff being thoroughly 
sifted. Were he unworthy he would 
be “found” and dropped by the way- 


side befure the door is swung open to 


receive him. There is no tie in the 
world like the “brother officer’ tie. 
Laymen are apt to speak lightly of 





Army and Navy flirtations. They see 
the liberty of association—the atten- 
tions of otiicers to wives of other offi- 
cers—and gauge it instantly by their 
} ledge of such friendships out of 
tl itary circles. You can talk un- 
lil they ure deaf in trying to explain 
to them the honor line drawn among } 
officers and the sacredness of a brother | 
officer's and they will not believe. | 
I do 1ean lo assert there are no | ° 





the Army. There 
I can state 
are fewer 
fewer 
ocial intercourse 


tmosphere. 


are, and | 
emphati- 
scandals, 
broken home 
than 
There ure 
firmer friend- 





homes and 


‘To n 7 ones ’ 
Soon or Late. 


Every dog will have his day, 
So the till declare; 


Say, 


sa 






oO 


No Operations Needed Now. 





























Gravel and Bladder Disease Cured by 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 
Torento Bricklayer Relieved of these Ter- 


rible Troubles—Medical scienee Makes 
Another Move Forward. 





Toronto, Ont., May 30.—(Special.)— 
Medical science has at length awak- 
ened to the fact that Gravel and other 
bladder troubles are caused by disor- 
dered kidneys, and that the modern 
method of curing them is to cure the 
kidneys with Dodd’s Kidney Pills. This 
does away with those terrible opera- 
lions that in past years have been all 
too common. 

The case of William Thomas 
layer, 158 Mill street, this city, 
of the recent proofs of the efficiency of 
the treatment. Mr. Thomas says: 

“I had been troubled with Gravel 
and Bladder Disease for seven years. 
I had to go to the hospital and have 
water taken from me. I tried medi- 
cines of different kinds, but they failed 
to remove the trouble. 

“Hearing of cures by them prompted 
me to try Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and af- 
ter taking them for a time I passed a 
stone the size of a large bean. Four 
boxes of Dodd’s Kidneys Pills made a 
complete cure in my case.” 





, brick- 


is one 








Women’s Plays. 





woman is very human. It is now 
a generally-accepted theory, and it 
has been justified in practice, that 
what is termed a “human” play, pro- 
vided it is well written and construct- 
ed, and well acted, is a trump card in 
the managerial hand. But the modern 
human play must be something deeper 


fy spite of her occasional affectations, 


than the sentimental type of piece 
which found favor in the eighties and 
early nineties. 

It must appeal to a woman’s mind 


as well as to her heart, and must be 
real, not artificial. I recently heard a 
critic, a man of the world rather than 
a fancy theorist, question the ultimate 
success of a new play on the ground 


that, although the plot was inspired by 
genuine human sentiment, one of the 


actions was such as no woman 
He had the sense to dis- 
tinguish between manliness and mere 
stage heroism, and to know that wo- 
men knew and felt the difference. One 
has heard managers and actors say, 
with much confidence, of a play in 
course of rehearsal, “It is sure to ‘go’; 
it's just the sort of thing to please a 

oman.” And this “sort of thing” Its 
generally a strong element of whole- 
human sentiment, 

Artificiality, whether in theme, char 
acterization, or of personality, accounts 
for the failure of several plays by au- 
thors of considerable reputation dur- 
ing the past twelve months. The day 
seems to have gone by for the success 
of a “society play,’ however smartly 
written, well acted, and well dressed, 
unless it is true to life. The exploiting 
of the ideas and conduct of a more or 
imaginary “society” by plays in 
which titled folks seem as necessary to 
the author as the paper he writes on 
has begun to pall on women in the 
stalls, who recognize the artificiality 
by personal experience, or other women 
who do so, as it would appear, by in- 
stinct 


hero’s 
could forgive. 


less 




















NIGHT. 
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The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 

uests cor fo to observe the following 
le? s: 1, Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, un'ess under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents ne«d not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scra;s or postal cards are not ‘s'udied, 
1. Piease address Correspondence Column 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 


Thistle.—Thank you for a 
which 


most 
I enjoyed great- 


Scotch 
interesting letter, 


ly. Some time ago—(years, maybe)—a 
man of your name wrote me from near 
the place where you now are. Curious 


that Il should so vividly remember his 
letter, and he was also from the land o’ 
cakes. It might be a relative, but never 
mind. He also wrote a fine, observant, 
canny letter, Your birthday, January 1, 
brings you under Capricorn, the Goat, 
which is an Earth sign, and its children 
are apt to follow rule and rote largely in 
their enterprises. You have the caution, 
care for effect and conventionality of 
Capricorn, with a very good endowment 
or receptiveness and some imagination, 


the salvation of 
sentimental nor easily 
adaptability, love of 
per, sympathy, 
dividuality. 

short cut to 
and both 

look like a 
to hear again, 

Ambitious One.—It does not 
much weakness of will power as 


that sign. You are not 
influenced, have 
beauty, sweet tem- 
and a strong, quiet in- 
You will oftener take a 
your goal than go round, 
your system and your work 
success, I should really like 


reveal so 
a curlous 


shortage of time. How can a young man 
of twenty have completed a_ university 
education and have also been five years 


a newspaper reporter? The 
clever and original, 
to prevent the 


writing is 
J, and there is nothing 
writer becoming an actor 


except lack of sympathy, imagination and 
receptivity. For any role” requiring 
such qualities he cannot hope for success. 
‘Character’’ acting, peculiarities and 


some distinction are his cue. 
concentration, practical but 
ant will, persistence, and a 


There are 
not domin- 
certain hon- 


























esty of mind among the suggestions of 
this study. Writer has admirable dis- 
cretion and is not liabte to be influ- 
enced sentimentally. If you had men- 
tioned your birthday, I should be even 
more sure of your worth. 

Mrs. Tim Hooley.—The plot thickens! 
First, Tim claims to have walked over 
my toes at a dance, and now you claim 
to have been a witness to his pedestrian 
atrocities. Well, Mrs Tim, my dear 
your hubby may be a good sort, as 
writ told me, but ‘ need not 

oul end vo ire J f 
in ! ‘ repeat i aid to 
lim, that s meet of his best 

ir t Sa ! and opti 

mistl stu , itl some imor, much 
ymputhy and gentle tact, a very decided 

good opini of herself, plenty to say 
ind i 1 rather adaptable, no 
Hiven to sé ife goods, a little 
the other way, : GQ aiways able to look 
for number one. There is dainty taste 


g00d deal of susceptibility, and very 
order] and excellent method in your 
make-up. Januar 16 rings you fuli 
der Capricorn, an Gar.va sign, ‘ 
d matter-of-fact. Almost 
j sund in your sti udy before 
neticed this date s real Capricorn, ex- 
cept the susceptibility, which may be 
yielding to influence of 
surroundings. Capricorn 
are admirably conventional and 
and make great managers. 
ne E.—So you are bothere Oo ys: all 
of conceited young men. Wel 
lear, your ‘‘embarvras de richess 
1t bother most of the girls I know. 
uur buzzing bumble bees soundly 
and give someone else a chance! Your 
writing is decidedly clever and full of 
i ty, but not reliable nor always dis- 





prac.ical 
every 
I just now 












rather undue 


r ¢ 
or o 














Perception and manner are very 
sometimes impatience and pes- 
m, perhaps as yet only grumbling, 
your perfect de velopment. There 


great aptitude and clarity of expres- 
sion and a mercurial temperament. The 
whole study is erratic, unbalanced 
1 of possible contretemps. 
Roma.—May first brings you 
Earth sign, Taurus, and you 
well-developed Taurus 
nature is generous, but not over-trustful. 
You have practical and steady purpose, 
some selfish impulses, great vitality and 
a good deal of imagiration. You think 
far ahead, and do not lightly relinquish 
an aim or conviction. Sometimes you 
can be quick-tempered. You are ‘not 
very adaptable, preferring the wavs 
things and people you know best. There 
is ambition, individuality, and some lack 
ween naitivenes ss and tact in your lines. 
aurus people ar 
cessful Moteuestee koe one ane 


A Country Girl.—December 10th brings 


and 





under an 
have some 
traits. Your 






you under the fullest influe - 
tarius, the last of the teres en cee 
April and August are ruled by th: 
thers. Sagittarius folk are direct, out- 
Sroxen, impulsive and warm- hearted 
They intensely love their own, and are 


jealous of interfere nee. The badly devel- 


ope d Sagittarius is an unsafe « uantity 
The best develope od are full of fire a 
inspiration, and have unbounded power 
over their circle, where their decision 
is final. Your writing is only in the 
second stage of development, and is too 
crude for satisfactory study. It ; pro- 


mises well. 


Florence, January.—You did not enclose 
a coupon. Evidently “‘Cousin’s” visit has 
still its influence. T ry again, my lady! 


Stamford.—No name is signed to a let- 
ter from above town in which writer 
remarks: “I was born on Christmas 
Day."’ December 25 brings you under 
Capricorn, a sign ruling from December 
21 to January 21. It is an earth sign 
and judging by your writing, ; 
very crude, indeed, you will 
of time and care to develop. 
care and thought are evijent. 


Querist.—Monopolies are all very well, 
so long as they can meet conditions pro- 
perly. The trouble is that conditions often 
get too big, and then misuse follows. 
People groan under bad service or extor- 
tion, without any remedy. The parrot 
cry, “We are doing our best,”’ is only an 
exasperation to the person who is paying 
for much better than “our best,’”” and 
ought to have it. I am glad your read- 
ing convinced you, and thank you for 
your kind remarks. 


Restigouche.—A person of great self- 
will and some perversity, but consideruble 
ability and decided talent for argument, 
and very clear sequence of ideas. You 
ought to be a good lawyer, my chatty 
friend. There isn't much sensitiveness, 
sympathy, nor refinement of feeling vis- 
ible, but the more useful and durable 
qualities are in force. You have social 
and natural instincts, a taste for plan- 
ning rather than achieving big things. 
Let the other fellow do the grubbing. 
You're quite right in taking the higher 
work. You are guite wrong. I am not 
“pestered to death with long, flowery 
epistles.’ If I found this column dis- 
agreeable I should chuck it at once, but 
I like it rather. You have some personal 
pride, and like things neat, correct and 
handsome about you. You should be, I 
fancy, a pleasant person to know well, 
because there is really something in you 
A certain persiflage warmer than chaff 


need a lot 
Honesty, 


but not any more valuable adorns your 
conversation. If you mean August 16 
aa the date of your birth, you have 


mastered some of the difficult traits of 
a difficult sign, and I can quite believe 
T have “said very many nice things to 
you when we met.” I shall doubtless do 
so again. On second thoughts, you are 
sometimes sensitive and sometimes a bit 
sbetinate and tenacious. It really is an 
interesting study. 

Gladys K. C.—You certainly didn't take 
bright 


up teo mich of my time, you 
“ t 
Ne vee . 


trait 


which is* 
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In the Morning before Breakfast 


Take a Glass of 3 
Vi Cc Y Natural Mineral Water | 
: 

: 

n, 





French 
Republic 
Property 


ahaa) 


SPRING 








THE RE ESULT Is MARVELLOUS ~ 


It seems to refresh and clear both body and mind. | 


It a Appetite, assists Digestion, Prolongs 
Life. 


It is a sure preventive against sickness, especially 
fevers. 








Beware of Imitations— So-called Vichy in Syphons or Soda Fountains 
is not Vichy. The genume Vichy is sold in bottles only, and each bottle has 
a tricolor label bearing the name of 
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Borvin, WiLtson & Co., - MONTREAL, SOLE AGENTS 
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urnac 


Easy to Shake. 


More than half the drudgery 
of ’tending a furnace is in the 


shaking down. Enough to 


break a man’s back, and cer- 





tainly no work for a woman, 
is the job of shaking down 


With a 
oscillate a gently working lever that a child could 


some furnaces. 


Sunshine Furnace you stand up and 


handle. It’s so easy you won't believe it, if you've 


been used to the common back-breakers. 









And the Sunshine is a 


practical housewarmer in every way that a good 


hygienic, coal-saving, 


furnace ought to be. 


Sold by all Enterprising Dealers. Write for booklet. 


M‘Clarys 


Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, St. John, N.B. 





London, 














is all salt — 
e pure, clean, 
crystals, and 
nothing but 
a salt. 
THE rs 
DOMINION BREWERY CO, 


LIMITED 


BREWERS {aod [MALSTERS 


Manufacturers o. 
the Celebratea... 


WHITE LABEL 
JUBILEE and ALES 
INDIA PALE... 


The above brands are the genuine extrac of 
Malt and Hops’ 














girl! If all the letters were as appealing! Boston—‘‘ An Appreciation.” 3 
sour writing shows the dominant touch 

Gee. Egan anress SSeT’ Boston is in a bad humor again, Only 
and resource. Great vitality and force | & few days ago it refused to entertain 
are shown. It is a study fuli of the best | the visiting Filipino delegates unless 
possibilities. Your birthday is on the|the national Government paid their 
“cusp,” giving you some of the brightest | board bill in advance, and now it Is 


Aquarius traits and some of the impend- 
ing Pisces ones. As you are still forming 
your writing and your character, I won't 
tell you of the faults of youth, but it is 
quite a remarkably endowed Gladys you 


going out of its way to say fussy things 
ubout St. Louis and the World's Fatr. 

Boston is so odd that it fronts on the 
back bay and backs on the rest of the 


are. Among your other gifts are quick | universe. Boston overlooks Cambridge 
sympathy, good deduction and sense of }and almost everything else worth 
humor. while. It has always acted pecullarly. 
A. Nish.—May 2 brings you under | In «a morbid fit it dumped a lot of tea 
Taurus Bee some other answers this | overboard once, Tannic acid got into 
week about that. You're a practical, | the surrounding waters, and probably 
candid, cautious and brightly perceptive | seeped into Boston's system. It was 
person, careful of details, imaginative queer, too, that it should spite itself by 
and tenacious, generally cheerful, and tk board the thi hich it 
somewhat adaptable, The lines of dect- rowing overboard the thing which 


loves best. It was a veritable blood- 
letting. Boston is a suburb of the 
Boston Gas Light Company, and ia the 
home of culture and John L. Sullivan 
and the Barrett Wendell broad “a,” Ite 
chief distinction is that it is nearer 
than New York to London, but tt prides 
itself no less on the fact that It dresses 
Boston takes its recreation 


sion and purpose are wavering, but that 
is probably because of writing in a for- 
elgn language Pretty level head and 
some ability are shown, I do not read 
horoscopes. To do so properly would 

take a great dea! too long. 
Narcissus.Should this catch your eye, 
helieve me, I am laughing yet o the 
wear and tear in inconspicuous places. P 
Two mutual friends have just left me, shabbily. 
and I can only say as you say, “Believe | on a part of its cemetery, which tis 
absolutely nothing they may tell you.’ called the Common. Boston discovered 
ee appendicitis and Mra, Mary Baker Ed- 


z tSoap | dy. Its most popular inatitution ts the 
Lover's ¥ -B( Wine end) Distatoeten P Home for Aged Women, There most of 


Powder is & baon to any home. It disin- Loston's ideas originate. Bt. Louis 
| fects and cleans at the same time, py | ‘Republic.” 
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HEN the wood is in the rough, we settle on what 
, part of a certain piano itis goinginto. It is 
chosen according to its adaptability for its 
character and its harmony of grain and texture. 
,,. Then we givea number toeach piece and they are 
a= followed through our workshops with as much 
“Scare as if we were making only that one piano. 
The utmost skill and care is given in every 
step of the construction; in fact, it is practically 
individual piano making. 

It is this care of detail and exceptional work- 
manship that give that soul-quality of tone pos- 
sessed alone by the Mason and Risch Piano. 

Our only object is to produce the very best 
instrument possible and it is little things that other 
makers think unnecessary that help us do that. 

To those who wish it, we sell the Mason and 
Risch Piano on the easy-payment plan and accept 
old instruments in part payment. We would like 
to send you some of our literature. Will you 
write for it? 3 


MASON AND RISCH 
The Piano with a Soul 





en 


a 


a“ 


Mason and Risch Piano Company, Limited, Toronto 
Toronto Warerooms—32 King Street West 








CHE UNITED RDIS 2 CRAFT/ 


WORK JNODS xxx0~ 
RED LION BLOCK sss 
CAN TSNTI3,099.(57,9 9,761 
165,763 YONGE JT. “= 


In order to satisfy those who are interested in good 
design and honest construction The United Arts 
and Crafts have opened to the public Show Rooms 
adjoining their workshops, where a few designs of 
furniture suitable for town and country houses are 
now on view. Appropriate in design as well as in 
price, and coming direct as they do from the hands of 
the maker to those who order—avoid the addition of 
all middlemen’s profits. 


Anyone interested in the productions ot this Society 
which has already met with the most liberal patron- 
age from the artistic housekeeper as well as the 
leading architects will be afforded the most courteous 
reception at the Workshop’s Entrance, 649 Yonge St., 
Red Lion Block. 


Telephone N. 2679 


SUMMER RESORTS. 


~~ Grunwald Summer Resort 


HIGHLANDS OF MUSKOKA 
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Steamboat connection twice daily 
{ during the season. Daily mail on 
\ premises. Good boating, bathing, 
etc., etc. Latest cuisine equipment. 

\ Write for booklet to 


WM. GALT, Manager, 


Huntsville, Ont. 
After June 15th, address 


Grunwald, Muskoka, Ont. 





DANCE WITH US « « 


Horseman, Take Notice. 


6 miles from Hamilton reached 
every hour by Electric car is the 


NEW HOTEL BRANT 
AT BURLINGTON, ONT. 
Grand Opening and Daace 
Saturday, June 4th 


American and Euro plan, Club breakfasts, 
table d’ hote dinners, liberal management, moderate 
rates. Address new manager, 


CHARLES BENNETT TRUITT. 


at the opening ball of 


» » » Hotel Brant 
BURLINGTON, ONTARIO 


| 
| 
| 
| 










SATURDAY, JUNE 4 


in the Spacious Ball Room 
off of the Roof Garden... 





Pror. J. Hackett, of Hamilton, is the resident 
entertainer for the entire season. ‘‘ Somethin; 
doing" every evening. Music by the LOND® 
mamPERS. The new hotel will be conducted 
on both American and European plans—liberal 


management and moderate rates. New features, 7 large bedrooms, large dining and sitting 
Club breakfasts—varying in price from %@¢. to rcoms, kitchen etc. Completely furnished. 


$1.00. ; P.1. PRICK, St. Catharines, Ont, Box 758. 
Table d’ hote dinners 35, 5@ and 75 cts. 
Rates American plan, @1@ to @21 per week. eS ek ee ton a “¥ = 
Covernton’s Carbolic 
plan— write for porticaton. We will help you || 
da “Cracker Jack” summer, you | | i th Wash 
com of Address new manager, j oOo 4 


FOR RENT.—‘‘Tanglewood Cottage,” 


' Ontario, four and one-half miles from St. 
Catharines, one mile from Electric cars. 





Rates over in the Bacheler Mall, also at the 
Wigwam, which is rented to ladies only for camp- 
ing parties, from @% to @7 per week— European 





can afferd it 
CHARLES BENNETT TRUITT, |! 
Rae F aetanys Cop. | Good for decayed Teeth, also good for 





' sound ones, as it preserves them, hardens 
the gums, disinfects the mouth, sweetens 
' the breath. 





Summer Cottage to Let 


Muskoka. Ideal summer cottage in Port 
Carling to rent for season, lovely grounds, 
splendid bathing beach, good fishing, 
wood and ice. Maus, Duke, Port Carling. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
25e., 50c. and $1.00 bottie. 
8D 


Fairy Stories. 





SUMMER COTTAGE in Georgian 

Bay furnished many Oe commpenty 
This property is known as Portage Pointe, . 
consinting of 98 acres Sonate eee  caeneneenae had married the Sul- 
situate about 12 miles from Penetang. Titan”. ant the berelndef the “Asa- 
The house has eight rooms, everything Niehte”’ “thing : P 
new, good wharf, two boats, etc., etc. j dian Nights, things are jus re 


versed: he tells me fairy tales every 
Apply to A. B. THompson, Penetang, Ont. night now.” 


beautifully situated in Pine Grove, on Lake 





NIGHT. 


A BRIDE 





Miss Henderson. 


Emily Louise 





Social and Personal. 





There was searcely a chance for any- 
one who was not either being mar- 
ried or taking a guest’s part at the 
various weddings on Wednesday to se- 
cure for love or money any sort of 
wheeled vehicle of transport. One per- 
fon commandeered a 
harness and a carriage, and then either 
to let his people walk or himself 
mount the box as driver. He gave up 
the game and let them walk. A lady 
telephoned for a cab ordered, condi- 
tional on bad weather, a fortnight ago. 
smartly came the response, “We've not 
been Able to keep conditional orders. 
We can’t even bury the dead to-day. 
Sure, we're keeping old Mr. ——— till 
to-morrow.” This finale shocked the 
lady so much that she hung up the 
phone in silence. The wedding guests 
crowded into damp, open cars, crouched 
under rubber rugs in automobiles, or 
smiled hospitably from lucky cabs and 
picked up delicately-gowned female 
friends from the curb, reaping rich re- 
ward of thanks for the friendly kind- 
ness. There were weddings large and 
small, and brides—well, all brides are 
beautiful, of course, but the bonniest 
bride and the smartest groom and the 
grandest wedding of all was that cele- 
brated in St. Andrew's Church at two- 








































































































thirty, when Captain Harold Childe 
Bickford, youngest son of the late E. 
©. Bickford of Gore Vale, and Miss 


Mary Dunlop Davidsor, elder daughtei 
of Colonel John I. Davidson, were wed- 
ded. St. Andrew’s was fully lighted 
(for the skies outside were leaden 
gray), and the pulpit which towers be- 
hind the platform and the stairs on 
either hand leading thereto were a 
bower of white lilac and soft green, 
very gracefully arranged. The body of 
the church was filled with guests, and 
the galleries jammed with spectators 
of what was undoubtedly the prettiest 
wedding of the season; the platform 
was carefully banked with just enough 
palms and flowers to set off the charm- 
ing picture made by the bridal party. 
The bridegroom, in full uniform of dark 
blue and silver, with his medals and 
helmet, and his best man, Captain Van 
Straubenzie of Stanley Barracks, in 
searlet coat and carrying his helmet, 
awaited the bride’s procession, which 
came by the east aisle, led by the tini- 
est flower-girl who ever stepped out 
demurely to wedding music. Little 
Miss Kay was invisible to any but the 
end seats on the east aisle until she 
climbed the steps of the dais in her 
wee frockie of White mousseline and 
wreath of forget-me-nots. The brides- 
maids, Miss Ida Homer Dixon, Miss 
Errol Nordheimer of Glenedyth and 
Miss Kay, a young cousin of the bride, 


lace, double flounces forming the skirt, 
and graceful bodices, belted with pale 
blue satin girdles and flowing sleeves. 
Crowns of forget-me-nots (significant 
and appealing fancy, when the dear lit- 
tle bride is going far away) were be- 
comingly set upon each pretty head, 
and Czarina veils of tulle fell in soft 
folds from the center of the little 
crowns. It was all exquisitely dainty 
and lovely. The bride came in with 
her handsome father, a picture in her 
wide, flowing robe of rich white satin, 
with some rare lace on the front panels 
and about her dainty bodice. A splen- 
did veil of Brussels lace, lent the bride 
by Mrs. John D. Hay, who wore it at 








her bridal, fell from a wreath of or- 
ange blossoms about her, and a bou- 
quet of lily of the valley fell in cas- 


cades of fragrant purity to the hem of 
her gown. Miss Davidson looked the 
embodiment of sweet 7 rlhood, an 
ideal bride, as she le father's 
stalwart arm and took her place beside 
her bridegroom, > > Highland 
pages, Mrs. Ha ns. and the 
four ushers fo) nd planting 





























themselves looking line 
on the west sid > ush- 
ers were Mr. Le bride; 
Mr. Ernest Ca aC y Band 
and Mr. Murray H i Dr. Ander- 
son’s masterly perf mance at the or- 
gan and the singir St. Andrew's 
choir were delightf irts of the inter- 
esting marriage cere ny. wh was 
performed by Rev. Armstrong Black 
- 
At the Davidson homestead in St. 


George street the whole 


lawn Was un- 
der canvas, I 


a series of col ides and 
marquees relieving the h of a 
crowd which would have never found 
space within its walls. In a beautiful 
little marquee all folded white and pale 
blue muslin the bride and groom stood, 
with their attendant 
Colonel and Mrs. Davidson giving cor- 
dial welcome to each friend at the en- 
trance. A peal of wedding bells hung 
from the roof of the tent, the bells of 
white carnations and the clappers of 
forget-me-nots. Once more the picture 
Was one always to be cherished in the 
memory of hundrets of friends Be- 
yond, the guests found huge marquees, 
dry and warm, gas stoves tempering 
the air and soft rugs covering the sod, 
and there was arranged the elaborate 
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maids and 










Sejeuner and the bridetcake (crowned 
with roses), which the winsome bride 
eut with her husband's sword Dr 


Armstrong Rlack made a flowery 
poetic speech in proposing the health 
of the bride and groom, and as the 
sparkling, full glasses were raised high 
to the cry of “the bride and groom,” 
cheer upon cheer resounded from man- 
ly throats Captain Bickford briefly 
thanked the proposer and the friends 
for their good words and wishes. The 
bride and groom left for St. Louis 
shortly after, Mrs. Bickford going away 
in a soft gray voile drees and neat lit- 
Ue cream chapeau, though what color 
either was, was hard to guess under 
the storm of parti-colored confetti 
which was rained upon hers The pres- 
ents were magnificent, many diamond 
and other jewels and eight or ten sub- 
stantial cheques being among them, a 
cabinet of silver, a miniature set in dia- 
monds and the most sumptuous array 
of cut-glass being prominent. Mrs. Da- 
vidson wore black lace over white silk, 


and 






horse, & set of | 


followed singly, and the maid of ; 
honor, Miss Helen Davidson, di- 
rectly preceded the bride. The four 
attendants were exquisitely robed in 
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| lion, Miss Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs. J. 
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AND GROOM OF JUNE 





> ae 
Mr. Reginald K. McIntosh. 
(See page 2.) 


with pink roses in her 
peau, and carried 


white lace cha- 


. pink roses. Mrs. 
Bickford wore a lovely lace gown in 


panels, edged with paillettes, over soft 
+ chiffon, and never looked as well 


a broad-brimmed black chapeau, 





with Vreaths of tiny pale pink roses 
on the crown. Mrs. Norton wore a robe 
of cream lace, with pale pink and 
black lace hat with roses. Mrs. Bick- 


ford’s bouquet was of small pink crisp 


roses. Mrs. Kay, Mrs. Turnbull, sisters 
of Mrs. Davidson; Mrs. R. McCullough 
of Galt, niece of Colonel Davidson, and 
Mr. McCullough, Mr. and Mrs. McCul- 
lough, Mrs. Hay, in black lace over 


white, and her two elder children, were 
of the family party on the west aisle, 
while Mrs. Bickford, Mrs. Mr. 
and Mrs. E. Bickford, Mrs. T. Dela- 
mere, Miss Elsie Keefer, Mrs. Harley 
Roberts were on the east side of the 
center. Mr. T. Delamere and se 
of the small ones were aun interested 
party in a prominent pew. To men- 
tion the guests would take several col- 


Norton, 


veral 


umns. Mrs. Mortimer Clark and the 
Misses Clark, attended by Mr. Allar 
Magee, A.D.C., were in the Manse pew 
Mrs. Clark, in a violet and white 
Striped gown, with some fine lace, and 
a pretty bonnet, the young ladies in 
pretty summery frocks and Victorian 
pokes, which are vastly becoming. Mr. 


and Mrs, Osler, Mr. and Mrs. Cockburn, 


Colonel and Mrs. McLean, with whom 
was Captain Newton, nephew of Lord 
Dundonald; Mr. and Mrs. Mackenzie 
Alexander, Mrs. Armstrong Black, Mr. 


and Mrs. Coulson, Crown Attorney and 


Mrs. Drayton, Mr. and Mrs. Yarker, 
Professor and Mrs. Ramsay Wright, 
Mrs. J. IX. Osborne, Mrs. and Miss Bur- 


rows, Mrs. Strathy, Mr. and Mrs. Nord- 


heimer, Mr. and Mrs. Barwick, Mr. 
and Mrs. Will Hendrie, Mrs. Hugh 
Calderwood, Mr. and Mrs. Miles, Mrs. 
and Miss Reid, Mrs. and Miss Lever- 


ich, Mrs. Buchan and Mrs, Jehn Kaye 
of Wolseley Barracks, who was much 
welcomed, Miss Margaret Thomson, 
Mr. Jack Osler, Mrs. Murray Alexan- 
der, Colonel and Mrs. Sweny of Rohal- 


Ince, Mr. and Mrs. Kirkland, Mr. and 
Mrs. Mackenzie, Colonel and Mrs. Ot- 
ter, Colonel Mason, Major Mason, Ma- 
jor Robertson, Major and Miss Michie, 
Mr. Don Bremner, Colonel Stimson, 
Colonel and Mrs. Campbell Macdonald, 
Mr. and Mrs. Graham Thompson, the 
Misses Cattanach, Mr. and Mrs. Gor- 
don Osler, Mrs. and Miss Case, Miss 
Ramsay, Miss Jack Creighton, Mr. 
George McDonell, Mr. Goulding, Dr. and 
Mrs. Garratt, Colonel and Mrs. Denison, 
Mrs. and Mr. Will Blackstock, Mr. and 
Mrs. ‘Victor Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. 
Walter Beardmore, Miss Christie, Mrs. 
Harry Wyatt, Miss Regge, Captain 
Burnham, Mr. Albert Nordheimer, were 
a few of the hundreds of guests. The 
house was embowered in roses, and on 
the scrap of green left untented the 
Highlanders’ Band alternated with the 
pipers in rejoicing the ears of those 
Scotch and otherwise. The rain abated 
a bit during the reception and festivi- 
ties, and the whole affair was so car- 
ried off by enthusiastic friends and per- 
fect management that for once no one 
cared for the weather. Captain and 
Mrs. Bickford will return in a fortnight 
for a short farewell visit before leav- 
ing tor India. 


Rev. J. C 
tor of St. 


. Roper, D.D., 


formerly 
Thomas’ 


church, 


rec- 
Huron 


| Street, and now Professor of Theology 


at the General Theological Seminary, 
New York, will preach at the above 
church at the high Celebration at 11 
o'clock, on June 5th, and on the follow- 
ing Sunday. 


The marriage of Mr. Reginald Beckett 
and Miss Freda Montizambert in 
Christ Church Cathedral, Ottawa, on 
Wednesday, was a notable and brilliant 
ceremony, the cathedral being a blaze 
of light and the decorations of palms 
and White lilac being very effective, 
forming an arch across the glowing 
radiance of the chancel, where the 
bridal party assembled. The choir met 
the bride’s procession at the door and 
led it to the altar, singing beautifully 
the while. The music was distinctly 
giand for the entire service, which fol- 


lowed the High Church ritual. Miss 
; MOntizambert’s wedding robe was of 
rich white satin with beautiful lace. 


men, | 


She wore her mothers wedding veil of 
lace, and a coronet of orange blossoms 
and white heather, and her jewels 
were a handsome diamond pendant, the 


gift of the groom, and a gold chain, 
worn by Mrs. Beckett (mere) at her 


bridal and sent by her to the bride. 
The bouquet was of lily of the valley 
and white heather. 






| 
| 


Curiously enough, |; 


' the color tone of this smart bridal was ' 


the same as that chosen for the big 
Toronto wedding, the bridesmaids wear- 
ing pale blue dresses and white lace 
hats, fastened with quaint old dia- 
mond buckles. The badge of the clan 
Macpherson is white heather and every 
une of the bridal party wore the dainty 
sprays fastened with white ribbons, the 
grceom being a grandson of the late Sir 
David Macpherson of Chestnut Park. 
Mrs. Montizambert wore black lace 
over black, and small bonnet. Lady 
Kirkpatrick of Closepurn, who repre- 
sented Mrs. Beckett, wore a gun-metal 
silk with a lovely bodice of white em- 
broidered silk, diamond ornaments and 
a black hat, and her bouquet was a 
slLeaf of American Beauties. She 


looked stunning, and was much compli- | 


mented by many old friends. 
Molson Macpherson wore pink embroid- 
ered silk trimmed with many ruch- 


ings, and a biack hat, and looked very | 


well. The Bishop of Ottawa performed 
the ceremony, assisted by several 


clergymen. The bride's procession in- 
cluded Dr. Montizambert, who brought 
in the bride, Miss Tudor Montizambert, 
maid of honor, and Miss Evelyn Cam- 


eron of Toronto, and Miss Maude 
Sewell of Quebec, the bridesmaids, 
and the ushers, Messrs. Pugsley, 
Jack Counsell, Fitz Ridley, D. C. 
Campbell and Norman Montizam- 
bert. Mr. Douglas Beckett was 
best man. The reception was to 
have been al fresco, but the rain 


Mrs. W. | 





Saves 
clothes, time, 
money, 

space. 







You 


morning suit, 


can hang your dress suit, frock suit, 
two or three business suits and a 
couple of overcoats on shape-retaining forms in the 
dust-proof, moth- proof, Weir Wardrobe. 

No creasing, no dust, less pressing, less brush- 
ing, more wear, better appearance for your clothes. 


The Weir Wardrobe makes your clothes in- 





stantly accessible—they hang on an extension rack 


which is drawn out when clothes are to be removed 
or put in. 

It is so compact that space is easily found for 
it in almost any bed-room. 

It is so simple in construction that its cost is 
moderate, $20.00 up. 

It comes in so many styles it can be had to 
harmonize with almost any design or finish of bed- 
room suites. 

It is equally convenient for men’s and women’s 
garments. 

The Weir Wardrobe is designed to hold clothes 
and does it well—it saves clothes, time, money and 


space. It is the best clothes wardrobe ever in- 





vented and is fully covered by our patents. 


ee a oe ca lama  IB a a IR  n 
Sold by leading dealers everywhere. [f your 
dealer hasn't got it write us. 


Canada Furniture «Manufacturers 
(LIMITED) 


Toronto - - Canada. 
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IMPORTANT. 
Auction Sale 
Water Colors, 
Oil Paintings, 


Etc., 


fell, and in an incredibly short time 
everything was arranged w ithin doors. 
Dr. “Montizambert took Lady Kirkpat- 
rick to witness the signing of the regis- 
ter, and Mr. Molson Macpherson es- 
corted the bride’s mother. The presents 
were superb. His Excellency and the 
Countess of Minto sent a large silver 
Queen Anne teapot. Mrs. Beckett sent 
many lovely gifts, a gold and crystal 
claret jug in a rich case, with four gob- ¢ 
lets—a complete set of table crystal, all | 
to the tiniest liqueur glass, in de- 

sign of Scotch thistle. A large tray of | 
antique silver was the gift of Mr. and 

Mrs. Dominick Brown. Mr. and Mrs. 

Molson Macpherson gave a case of Sii- 
ver cutlery. Many quaint, rare and 
beautiful silver pieces and all sorts of 
handsome ornaments were other gifts. 
Mr. and Mrs. Beckett left on their bri- 
dal trip later in the evening, the bride 
wearing a navy blue voile traveling 
suit, with white chiffon trimming. They 
will be back in Ottawa with their peo- 
ple for a time, and spend the winter 
with Mrs. Beckett in England. 


comprising some of the very best works 
of well-known Canadian artists. The 
variety of subjects and fine workmanship 
in this collection cannot fail to attract the 
attention of all true lovers of art. 


CLAUDE S, PoTeE 


will sell by Public Auction at his 


| 

| AUCTION ROOMS, 23 YONGE ST. 
| ARCADE. TORONTO, 

| 


--ON 








At Potter’s 
85 Yonge St. 


The New 
Photography 
Again 







| Thursday next, June 9th 
i 

at 2 o'clock sharp, the aforesaid valuable 
paintings. On view each day prior 
to sale. Descriptive catalogues may be 
obtained of the auctioneer. 








Charles Frohman presents BEN 
| GREET’S splendid English Company 
; in Shakespeare's 


Pastorals 


SOON THE HOLIDAY SEASON 
will be here, and the fascinating 
KODAK will be more than ever in 
evidence—and it grows more and 
more popular as the years roll on, 
This is due in a large measure to 
the advancement in methods 
evolved by many skilful workers 
ever on the alert for the new and 
better way. 


THINK OF ITIN COMPARISON 
to the old way—instead of heavy 
glass plates, a few spools of film-— 
instead of the dark room with its 
stuffy atmosphere, every operation 
may be conducted in daylight with 
plenty of fresh air. 


BROWNIE KODAKS, Nos. 1 and 
2, one and two dollars each. Sev- 
eral square box Kodaks and several 
FOLDING POCKET KODAKS 
all of the latest models and all good. 


CALL AND TAKE A CATA- 
LOGUE and see the Kodaks at the 
same time. Fresh films and plates 
and sensitive papers. 
















under the auspices of 
TORONTO UNIVERSITY 
—in the— 
Residence Garden 


Thursday Afternoon and Evening, Friday 
Evening, Saturday Afternoon and Even- 
ing, June 9, 10 and 11. 


“As You Like It,” “Midsummer Night’s 
Dream,” “Twelfth Night,” “Much Ado 
About Nothing.” 












Sale of seats begins Saturday at Nord- 
heimer’s for course tickets, all four 
plays, $5. Sale of single tickets, $1.50, 
$1.00, 50c., begins Monday. 
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HEN Pope Pius X. first pro- 
mulgated his edict on the | 
music of the Roman Catho- 
lic Church, recommending 


that there should be a re- 

turn to the-old Gregorian 
chant, as also to the music of the six- 
teenth century, that women singers 
should be banished from the church 
choirs, and that orchestral instruments 
should not be employed in accompani- 
ment, I ventured the opinion in this 
column that the announcement would 
be received with a great deal of dis- 
satisfaction by members of the church 
who had musical taste. The result 
seems to have justified what I said, for 
reports from all parts of the world in- 
dicate that the congregations of the 
Roman Catholic churches are not 
pleased with the recommendation, and 
doubt whether it can be carried out 
without causing the disbanding of the 
majority of the church choirs. To 
those members of the church who are 
not musical, and fortunately these are 
in a minority, it matters little what 
kind of music is used in the services. 
But knowing what I do about religious 
people who are musical, I can safely 
say that they do not want bad music 
mixed up with good religion. On the 
contrary, they think that the music of 
the church should be of the highest 
quality. M. Saint-Saens, the emfnent 
French composer, has entered upon the 
discussion of this subject in a recent 
article contributed to the Paris ‘Fi- 
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property, and are, therefore, so much 
the poorer. Many of the instruments, 
no doubt, could have been converted, 
with the expenditure of a few dollars, 
into serviceable and pleasing pianos for 
many a humbie home. 

* 

Miss Anna C. Jeffrey, a pupil of Mr. 
W. O. Forsyth, gave a piano recital on 
Thursday evening of last week at the 
Metropolitan School of Music, variety 
being afforded by vocal numbers from 
Mr. J. Jarvis Kennedy, the possessor 
of a full and agreeable baritone voice. 
Miss Jeffrey's playing was in the na- 
ture of a surprise, as such good work 
Was not expected from one so young. 
It was mature and strong, and Mot 
without authority. In addition there 
was a most promising degree of musi- 
val intelligence displayed, the demands 
of a diversified programme being ad- 
mirably responded to. The young lady 
made a pronounced success with the 
audience. 

= 

The following story from the London 
“Times, of the discovery of the MSS. 
score of Richard Wagner's ‘Rule Bri- 
tannia Overture,” is worth reproducing, 
although for the present it may be 


taken with a certain reservation: 

“A very important musical discovery 
has just been made in Leicester by the 
finding, in the most unexpected man- 
ner, of the long-!] 
Wagner's 


score of Richard 
Overture.’ 





‘Rule B 


llannla 





























|. iS Written at Kon- 
garo.” He argues that it is impossible ;! t to the London 
for church music to be confined to that | F 1 1840, but it was 
f ie sixth century, nor does he see {Nn in some mysteri- 
it should be confined even to that ;0us Si as never been 
of sixteenth century, from which ri lays ago, when Mr. 
n y is almost absent, nor why the |Cyrus nble of Halford street. 
n of either of these « tries ross it in a pile of 
s be considered essentially religi- | usic. The ‘Rule Bri- 
ol On other hand, M. Saint- ; ‘ta the only work 
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worshippers 





ht beh eh be et 





ot reasonable to say 1 

far better to disper al 
gether in the chur yrture 
people with musi much 
farther advanced t! e In- 


dians and Arabs?” 


Pauline Lucca, who was last in To- 












ronto in the seventies, recently cele- 
brated her s th birthday at her 
or 1ear Vienna. During the dec: 





1861-71 she was the operatic idol of Ber- 
lin, and later made a conquest of the 
musical public of Great Britain and 
j States. She w 
pular a Carmen as Calve is now. 
ler voice as it revealed itself to me in 
the comparatively small auditorium of 
the old Shaftesbury Hall was won- 
drously clear, but of a very penetra- 
tive quality. 





1 
is once as 








* 

composer > 
Kelley s taken up his nce 
in Berli y no means lined to 
f e lead of certain New York 


journalists who acclaim Richard 


Strauss a great composer. In a recent 
letter he writes that he regrets that 
“the decadent and secessionist effu- 
sions of Brahms and Richard Strauss 
are leading so many astray, backed, of 
ourse, by powerful press work, while 


such poetic writers as Grieg, Tschai- 
kowski and Dvorak are relegated to a 
secondary position by this same 
means.” 

- 


Frank Merry, a writer in the columns 
on “Daily Mail has made 









i He says: ‘‘The reputation 
f ti nusic for tuneful- 
nes rid-wide Beethoven com- 
posed his gre ta Appassionata 
ipon a theme deri i from ‘The Banks 
of Water.’ Grieg dishes up our 


odies with his peculiar spiced 
es, while the swinging tunes 


backbone of Wagner's 





hich form the 





usic are more akin to I ish musi 
than to the abstruse melodies of the 
Vaterland—hence Wagner's popularity; 
in this country." All of which makes 
theory that is somewhat startling. 
. 
The organ which has been installed 


at the Convention Hall, St. Louis Ex- 
position, is the largest organ in the 
world, and one of the most compre- 
hensive musical instruments ever con- 
structed. It weighs 250,000 pounds, and 
cost $67,000. The pipes range in size all 
the way from 37 feet 6 inches to three- 
quarters of an inch in length, number- 
ing 10,059 in all. The organ contains 
140 musical stops and 99 mechanical 
stops It has 1,115 miles of wire, and 
has five bellows, which are operated 
by 4 20-horse-power electric motor 
The organ really combines six organs 
respectively the great, the swell, choir 
solo, echo and pedal organs. 
stated that unless an organist takes a 
special course of instruction with it he 
will find himself 
monster. 


helpless before the 


> 

The piano dealers of the United 
States are chuckling because they have 
burned at Atlantic City one thousand 
old squares. The squares were pro- 
nounced a nuisance, for the reason that 
whenever a private citizen got hold of 
one he wanted a good price allowed for 
it on the cost of a new instrument. 
The economical wisdom of the holo- 
ecaust, or “burnt offering,’ is not con- 
vincingly apparent. These piano deal- 
ers have simply destroyed their own 





j Henry, Constance Rurke 
| Marguerite 


i; Coulsor 














ne age 
then a considerable por- 


tion of the 





usic has been stored away 


as comparatively useless. 
“Recently, howe Mr. Gamble hap- 
ened to be look through the pile 










of MSS., when he char 1 one which 
bore the title ‘Rule innia Over- 
ture.’ On looking tl 1 its forty- 
one pages to see how 4 






h subject had 
(as he at first imagined) 
, he Was surprised to find 
it Was scored for no fewer than 
y-one instruments, and on reach- 
last page he 





hirty 
co th 
ig ti 





t discovered its au- 
tnors name in the margin, written as 
follows 
: “Ric hard Wagner, den 15ten. 
KKonigsberg in Preussen.’ 
Gamble has subn 


Marz, 





y itted the manu- 
a nusical experts, and thinks 
there an be no doubt of the genuine- 
I 


rint ¢ Y 
lt to 


the discovery. The overture 
rts for the serpent and the ophi- 








, al d at one place introduces the 
ir of ‘Rule Britannia’ scored for four 
“rench horns. It has finale scored 
for fu military band, in addition to 
the thirty-one instruments. 


Miss H 


connecte 


Ethel Shepherd, 


formerly 
a With the Toronto Conserva- 
tory of Music nd for the past four 
years teacher of voice culture in St. 
Mary's College, Dallas, Texas, will re- 
to Toronto about the middle of 
i to spend the summer with her 
parents at 67 Metcalfe Miss 
Shepherd has resigned her position at 
St. Mary’s, and will go abroad in Sep- 
tember to study Among many niee 
th ings which “Beau Monde” of Dallas 
has to say of Miss Shepherd, the fol- 
lowing will be of interest to her Toron- 
to friends: ‘Miss Shepherd is a delight- 
ful ‘all-round’ girl, adapting herself 
charming way to studio, 
hnoolroom and society. Her work for 
past four years has left its im- 
on the music of Dallas to-day, 
has been growing better and 
) r each year for some years past. 
ohe is earnest, intelligent, sympathetic 
nd well schooled, and her Dallas 


street. 


ir 


a most 








t 


frier ww 
friends, who are many, wish her the 
Sreatest success in her studies abroad 
1 in her future career.” 
© 


A recital was given at the Toronto 
College of Music last Saturday after- 
noon. The following pupils took part: 
Piano, Edna Sanderson, Marjorie Mc- 
Vera Waugh, 
é d Euena Taylor, 
Muriel Millward, Alma Hitchcock, Leo 
Doyle, Norman Farr, Annie Thom: 

i ‘ i son, 
Howard Walker, Edn 
Stutchbury Eve 
Katie Gree 


Waddell, 








i Thompson, Dora 
Thompson, Ida 
Liva Mc- 


nshields 








Carten, Florence Danson, Ethel Gates 
Mabel Gates, Evelyn | H Ethyl 
Doughty; violin, Roy Coulter: vocal 


Miss L. Oakley 
The pupils of Mr. Alfred 


give song recital or 


Jury will 

. Monday evening, 

June 6th, at the Normal School theater 

assisted by Miss Lina Craine, reader. 
. 

On Monday evening last a recital was 
given by piano, organ and vocal pupils 
of Dr. F. H. Torrington in the concert 
hall of the Toronto College of Music. 
The programme was carefully selected, 
each number being well suited to the 
ability and temperament of the several 
performers, making up a thoroughly 
enjoyable programme. The following 
were the numbers: “Forget Me Not.” 
Genz, Edna Kaiser: “There Is a Green 
Bil!,” Gounod, Clara Nash; “The Day 
fe Wnded" Rartiett. “arearet Casey: 


“TN Sing Thee Songs of Araby,”” Clay, 





I time prior 
October of that year 
] rly broken, is a | 
North Wales, at tt 








lon Mon 


J. W. Brewer; “Fantastic Impromptu,’ 
Chopin, Dolly Blair; “Like to the Vam- 
ask Rose,” Elgar, Marie Smith; “ihe 
Enchantress,’’ Hatton, Ethel M. Robin- 
scn; “Song of the Blacksniith,’’ Capp, 
George Granger; “Toccata and 
Fugue,” D minor, Bach, W. R. Brown; 
“The Flight of Ages,” Bevan, Marion 
Gray; ‘“‘“My Heart at Thy Sweet Voice,” 
Saint-Saens, Alvena M. Springer; “Ah 
s'estinto,’’ Mercadante, Katherine Ellis; 
“Robert, toi que j'aime,’ Meyerbeer. 
Mrs. Cleland Armstrong; “Who Treads 
the Path of Duty,’ Mozart, J. F. Tilley; 
C major Concerto, Bach, Eugenie Max- 
well, Eveline Ashworth, Gertrude An- 
derson, All the vocalists acquitted 
themselves most creditably. Features 
of the work were freshness of voice 
and distinct enunciation. Miss Blair, 
the pianist of the evening, gave a fine 
interpretation of the Chopin Im- 
promptu. Mr. Brown, the organist, 
played the Bach Fugue with clearness 
and precision. 
* 

The recital given by Miss Dora Dow- 
ler in the Conservatory Music Hall last 
Saturday evening was attencel by a 
large audience, who showed their ap- 
preciation of the programme given by 
this talented pupil of Dr. Edward 
Fisher. Probably the most successful 
numbers were Rubinstein’s Kamennoi- 
Ostrow, the melody being played in a 
beautiful cantabile style, with a sub- 
dued and graceful accompaniment, and 
Moszkowski’s Scherzo Valse, which 
was brilliantly played. In the Beet- 
hoven duo Sonata the violin part was 
sympathetically played by Miss. Lena 
Hayes. The other numbers were Men- 
delssohn’'s Andante and tondo Ca- 
priecioso; Grieg’s Rigaudon; Sgam- 
bati’'s Gavotte, Op. 14; Wieniawski’s 
Valse de Concert, Op. 3, and Liszt’s 
Rigoletto, which brought the pro- 
gramme to u close. The singers assist- 
ing were Miss M. Nellie Burnip, pupil 
of Dr. Albert Ham, Mr. Ralph Douglas, 
pupil of Mr. Rechab Tandy, and Miss 
Elizabeth Findlay, pupil of Mr. A. T. 
Cringan. 





* 

On Saturday evening, June 11, a song 
recital by the pupils of Mr. Alfred 
Jury will take place at the Normal 
School theater. 

> 

On Tuesday evening last a recital 
was given by pupils of the West End 
branch College of Music, in McBean’s 
Hall, before an appreciative audience. 
The prozramme was interesting 
. all taking part showing 
ining in touch, technique 
ar sion. The piano pupils 
whose names appeared on the pro- 
gramme were Zillah Webber, Loreen 
. y. Wilfrid Stovel, Rice McLean 
ten graduate), Euena Tay- 
rten graduate), Minnie 
kindergarten graduate), Mu- 
riel, Irene ind Harley Smith, Victor 




















tt, Le Dale, Muriel Wilcox, 

: Heakes Sabir Conde, Ethel 
Saywe Ameatt Smedley. seathia 
Brett. A vocal number by Miss Bertha 
McDonald was much enjoyed. In ad- 
tio o the ove Kil ‘ergarten music, 





sre given, comprising 
g e and audition exer- 

ises, showing the utility of the West- 
system. and also the enjoyment 


in the work taken by pupils in the 










A success vocal recital was given 
evening last by Miss Elda 


Flett, pupil of Mr. Rechab Tandy, ir 


| the Conservatory Music Hall, the audi- 


|ence being large and appreciative. Miss 


a 





Flett’s voice is a soprano of a most 
le quality, with ample compass, 

and s sings with an artistic finish 
that is the result of long and careful 
study. She appeared in an exacting 
programme of selections from Verdi, 
Arditi, Gomes, Dessauer, and five other 
mposers. The programme was varied 
a violin sole from Miss Florence 
hen, pupil of Mr. H. Klingenfeld, 
an organ solo by Miss Edith R. 


gree 

















Defoe, pupil of Mr. J. W. F. Harrison. 
Mr. Donald Herald, as accompanist, 
rendered excellent service. 










In calling attention to the « 

ve Maye Queen at the Cl of 
iwlan¢ School next Tue and 
ednesday many will re r the 


delightful performance given 


Hall last year, and it should be even 


more attractive this time by t 
place in the open air. grou 
be brilliantly illumi ro- 
gramme will incl : pretty 
dances, with limelight effects, arranged 
by the Misses Sternberg. Suitable mu- 
sic will be given by the young ladies of 
the school, assisted by an efficient or- 
chestra under the direction of Mr. Per- 
cy Coward. 


will 










- 
Mr. J. W. Baumann, the well-known 
violin teacher, who has had an attack 
of nervous prostration, is reported to 
be convalescent, and will, it is ex- 
pected, be at his studio, as usual, at 
Nordheimer’s next week. 

. 
An organ recital was given in the 
Toronto College of Music Hall last Sat- 
urday afternoon by pupils of Mr. W. E. 


Fairclough. A comprehensive  pro- 
gramme of organ music by Merkel, 
Smart, Stainer, West, Salome, Guil- 


mant and Lemmens was played by Miss 
Louise Cushing and Messrs. Thomas 
Sargant. W. A. Staples and Roy Rob- 
ertson in a very creditable manner, 
which afforded good testimony to the 
value of Mr. Fairclough’s instruction. 
The assisting vocalist was Miss An- 
gela Edwards, who is the possessor of 
a clear soprano voice and sings with 
good taste. . . . On Wednesday af- 
ternoon of last week piano recital 
was given in the hall by Miss Edith 
Swinson, an advanced pupil of the same 
teacher. Miss Swinson’s numbers were 
the Adagio and Rondo from ,eet- 
hoven’s sonata, op. 13, Mendelssohn's 
Andante and Rondo Capriccioso, Cho- 
pin’s Ballade in A flat, and Mozart's 
concerto in E flat (first movement). 
Miss Swinson's performance showed a 
clear technique and a good conception 
of the various works given. Mr. Fair- 
clough played the second piano ac- 
companiment to the concerto 
. 

That great artist and supremely con- 
scientious musician, Dr. Joachin 
brated the sixtieth anniversary of his 
first appearance before the British pub- 
lic on the 16th ult., at Queen's Hall, 
London, cheered by a large assembly of 
his friends and admirers. He was pre- 
sented with an address and a portrait 
of himself, painted by Mr. Sargent. The 
address, after referring to the eminent 
Violinist’s first performance in Eng- 
land when in May, 1844, he played Beet- 
hoven’'s Violin concerto at the Philhar- 
monic Society’s concert, under the aus- 
pices of Mendelssohn, went on to say 
“You have devoted your whole energies 
as executant and composer to continu- 
ing the tradition and maintaining the 
ideal of classical music The welcome 
we offer you is alike for the riist who 
commands every power of the trained 
hand and for the musician whose con- 
summate knowledge and profound rev- 
erence for his art have uniformly guid- 
ed his execution in the path of the sin- 
cerest interpretation Your first 
thoughts as a performer have ever 
been for the composer and not for 
yourself. In no hour have you yielded 
to the temptation of mere personal dis- 
play.” This is high praise indeed, but 
justly deserved. After hearing most of 
the greatest violinists of the past thir- 
ty years, my own opinion is that as an 
interpreter of classical music Joachim 
has not only never been surpassed, but 
not even approached Perfectly free 


cele- 
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from eccentricities or mannerisms of 
style, with a tone remarkable for its 
purity and breadth, and a method of 
bowing both dignified and elastic, he 
rendered the music of Beethoven and 
Bach with convincing power and fideli- 
ty. The Prime Minister, Mr. Balfour, 
in his remarks attending the unveiling 
of the portrait, said truly that England 
owed to Dr. Joachim a debt of grati- 
tude not easily to be estimated, open- 
ing to every part of the country and 
every class of the community new 
avenues of artistic joy. The occasion 
was made more delightfr! to the gath- 
ering by Dr. Joachim playing to the 
accompaniment of Mr. Wood's orches- 
tra the very concerto that he first ren- 
dered in London sixty years ago. 
CHERUBINO. 





“Confound it! 
again! 
I've taken him for a comet.’’—‘Life.”’ 


There's Mr. Firefly 
This is the thirty-fifth time 





Jack Sprat took Anti-Fat, 
His wife took Anti-Lean, 

And so to-day the both of them 
Are sleeping in the green. 








INCORPORATED TORONTO SirJ.A. Boro, 


K.c.m.a. 
1886. Paesivenr, 
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COLLEGE STREET. 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


EXAMINATIONS, JUNE [4th to 17th 


SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 


Calendars Mailed on Application. 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 


TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 


Studio— rvatory of Music, 


Toronto. 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE SOLOIST 


Conductor of the University of Toronto Glee 
Club. Open for ei gagenents in Cratorio 
Concerts, Etc. 

Anvanced pupils accepted. 


Studio—Nordheimers’, 


<> ARTHUR BLIGHT 


\ 
\ TEACHER OF ADVANCED 
7 SINGING 


\ 
j 
; 






} In London, England, 
from June till Sept. 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 


SINGING MASTER 


Studios: Rooms s—8, Nordheimer's, 15 King Street 
East. 





KR. and MRS. ALFREO. JURY 


TEACHERS OF SINGING 


Tone placement and development of voice according 
to scientific principles, a specialty. 
: Studio—s8 Alexander Street. 





NATURAL VOICE CULTURE 


EDWARD BARTON 


CONCERT BARITONE 
STUDIO-681 SPADINA AVE., TORONTO 





M® G. D. ATKINSON 


Teacher of Organ aod Piano Playing. 
Organist and Choirmaster Wesley Church. 
Studio—Room 19, 2 College St. 118 Harbord St. 


THE GREAT CANADIAN PIANIST 


Studio for lessons — 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


W. F. PICKARD 


TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 


Rm 19, Bank of Commerce Building, 

Cor. Yonge and College Streets. 
Friday-—1 to 3 p.m. 

Residence—305 Hurcn Street. 








MRS. H. W. PARKER 
SOPRANO 


For Dates. Terms, etc., apply to 
Torento Conservatory of Music, Toronte. 
MR. H. M. FIELD 
PIANIST 

Musical Studio— 


28 Floss Platz, LEIPZIG 
EORGE F. SMEDLEY aha. 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Seloist 


Will receive pupils and concert engagements. In- 
structor of ‘Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College 

Studio Daytime, at Nordheimer's; 
College of Musix 


ADRA LUTON, Concert Soprane 


A limited number of pupils received. Now booking 
engagements for Concerts At Homes, Musicales 
er Write for circular. For 
to Woodstock, Ont 


“BERENICE PARKER 


M.E.L. 


ELOCUTIONIST 
TEACHER AND ARTIST 
Studio—57Z Jarvis St. J Phone—N. 865, 








Evenings, 


and dates apply 





Terento Junction College of Music, 
MISS VIA MACMILLAN, 


DIRECTRESS 
Examinations June 17,18 and 23rd. 





June 4. 1g04 














F. H. 1OnmINGIUN, Mus. Doc., Musical Director. 


CLOSING CONCERT 
Massey Hall, Thursday, June 23 


HAROLD D. PHILLIPS 
M.A., Mus. Bac Camb.), F.R,C.0. 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Paul's, Bloor East. 
Specialty— Composition and advanced theory. 


Studio —Nordheimer s, 


Mies Mary Hewitt Smart 


- SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
Vocal Teacher St. Margaret's College, Toronto 
Studio—Room U, Yonge Screet Arcade. 


FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN and PIANO 











Studio—Toronto College of Music, or Williams’ 
143 Yonge Street. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, and 
Branksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Road. Rosedale. 


SEBASTIAN H. BURNETT 


CONCERT BARITONE ORATORIO 
Voice Breathing, Lieder and Diction 


Studio—60 Grenville Street, or Toronto Col- 
lege of Music. 











LORA NEWMA 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of the world-renowned Leschetizky. Recently 
returned from Vienna. Concert engagements and 
a limited number of advanced pupils accepted. For 
dates and terms, address Nordheimer's, King St., or 
278 Jarvis St. 


J, F. JOHNSTONE, C.M. 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 
Room 5, 269 Coll ge Street, Toronto. 


NORA KATHLEEN JACKSON 
VOICE SPECIALIST 


Pupil of Frau Elizabeth Grosser (Zurich), W. E. 
Haslam, Esq. and Dr. Ham. ‘‘Scored an unqualified 
success.” — Mail and Empire Studios — Castle 
Frank Road, Rosedale, and Nordheimer's. 


W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


Organist and Choirmaster of All Saint's Church 


PIANO. ORGAN, THEORY 


Address—1 NorTH SHERBOURNE STREET, or 
Toronto CoL_iece or Music, 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music.) 


PIANIST and Teacher of the Higher 
Art of Piano-Playing, Harmony, etc. 


Private studio—Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 

















Mr. Peter C. Kennedy 


Instruction in the Art 
of Piano Playing 
STUDIOS Metropolitan School of Music; also 
Down Town Studio. 


Residence, 328 Brock Ave. 


joes HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, Presby- 
terian Ladies’ College and Upper Canada 
College. 





Add ress--496 Spadina Ave 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College or 
Music. Residence—22 Madison Avenue. 


MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, Toronto, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


226 Seaton Street. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 


306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music. 


A. T. CRINGAN, tts. Bx. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Singing. 
Careful attention given to tone placing an 
development. 


Studic —Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence— 633 Church St., Toronto. 


Chrystal ._Brown 


Oratorio and Cencert Tenor 


Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 
Now booking engagements in Canada. 
Address ERIE, Pa. 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio--146 Ossington Avenue 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Studio—32 King Street West. 
Residence—93 Howland Ave, 











Address— 














MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher In the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing. 


Address Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


Address— 168 Carlton Street, or 


Conservatory of Music. 





HH, S. SAUNDERS © 


VIOLONOELLIST 


a1 Harbord Street, or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





Whaley,Royce &Co. 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
anD Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, 
*CELLOS, etc.. is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited. 


INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET - ~- TORONTO 


Special Fine Violins 


Write for new Catalogue 
(free) containing list of noted 
violin makers, photo engrav- 
is gs of celebrated artists, and 

hotceraphic re productions of 

ine Violins, ranging in price 
from $40.00 to $5,(00 C0, 


Epecial violins cent on seven 
days’ examination. Monthly 
payments arrarged. Forma) 
certificates of genuineness 
with each instrument. 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Limited 
143 YONGE STREET. TORONTO 


THE MODEL SCHOOL of MUSIC 


93 BEVERLEY STREET 


Pan 


Vocal, Violin, Piano. Theory, Expression 
and Physical Culture. Meyers Music Method 
for beginners. Thoroughly competent staff and high 
standard work in all departments. For particulars 
call or write. 























ART. 





W. L. FORSTER 


. Studio will reopen June Ist. 
Studio—24 King Street West 


Wood Carving Studio 
JOHN |. RIDPATH 


Clasces and Private Lessons. 
Room 40, Yonge Street Arcade, 








PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
MecHinnon Building, Torente 
Room 210. *‘Phone—Main 130 











RAILWAY TRANSPORTATION, 


Commencing May 23rd, through 


SLEEPER WILL LEAVE TORONTO 
FOR ST. LOUIS 


at 7.55 p.m. DAILY 


$19.20 St. Louis 


and return trom Toronto. 
days. 





~ 


CANADIAN 


“ACIFIC 








Good for 15 
Stop-over at Canadian points, 


Detroit and Chicago. 





STEAMSHIP EXPRESS a Toronto at 


30 p.m, Tues- 
day, Thursday, Satarday, for Owen Sound. 





Full particulars from any Canadian 
Pacific Agent, or A. H. Notman, Asst. 


Genl. Passr. Agent, Toronto. 


UTR eee 


Spend a few days at the 
great St. Louis Fair. 


For 
The Lo te of $19.2 
Yo ur from So ° ° 


W i Gives you an tunit 

edd i ng of visiting 7 duleaee. 

Trip also at Canadian Sta- 
tions and at Detroit. 








SPECIAL SERVICE 
TO HAMILTON RACES 


On June 7, 8, 9, 10 and Iith special train 
vee Toronto at 1 30 p.m., running direct to race 
track. 


Returning special will leave immediately after last 
race, stopping at Hamilton for supper. 


$1.60 for round trip on 7th, 8, 9, 10. 
$1.30 on Saturday, June a. 
Valid returning Monday June 13th. 


A For tickets, illustrated literature regarding World's 
Fair, and full information, apply to any Grand Teunk 
Agent, or to City Ticket Office, North-west Corner 
King and Yonge Streets. (Phone Main 4209) 


Ticket Office, 


2 KING ST. E. 


Toronto-Montreal Line 


Steamers leave Toronto 3 p.m. Mondays, Wednes- 
days and Saturdays, from June rst until June 15th, on 
and after June isth daily except Sunday, for 1,000 
Islands, Rajids, Montreal, Quebec, Murray Bay, 
Tadousac and the Saguenay River, 3 p.m., for Albany, 
New York, Boston and Washington, etc, via 
(Charlottey Port of Rochester) er Clayton, where 
connections are made with the New York Central Ry 


“Tlamilton-Montreal Line.” 


Steamers leave 7.30 p.m. Mondays and Thursdays, 


May, on and after June 7th, Tuesdays, Thursdays 
and Saturdays, for Bay of Quinte ports, and Montreal. 
Low rates on this line. 


Saturday-to-Monday Excursion 


Commencing June 4th, leave at 4 p-m., for Rochester 
and 1,000 Island points by steamer Kingsto 1. 


H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, 
Western Passenger Agent, Toronto. 











Niagara River Line 


STRS. CHICORA AND CORONA 


On and after JUNG O87, steamers will leave 
Yonge Street dock (east side) daily (except Sunday ( 
at7.j08.m., 12a m.,8DM., and 5.15 p.m.,for Niagara, 
Lewiston and Queenston. Connecting with New 
York Central and Hudson River R. R., Michigan 
Central R.R., Niagara Gorge R.R. and Internationial 
R.R. Arrive Toronto 10.30 a.m., 115 p.m., 4.45 and 
8.30 p.m, 

ow rates and attractive reutes to St. Louis Fair, 





Family Book Ticketsa new on Sale at 
General Office, 14 Froné Street East, 


B. W. FOLGER, Manager. 
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About Mashers. 


PEAKING in general terms, a 
masher is a passably-cut suit of 
clothes, with some raw material 
inside to work the show. The 

clothes can be made to swagger down 
the street; and they are at times to be 
met in the corner of a railway train or 
omnibus, occupying as much room as 
a real live man. With good stage 
c management they 
can also be made 
to lean with an air 
of majestic non- 
chalance against a 
refreshment bar 
while something 
wet is being poured 
down inside them; 
and they are fre- 
quently to be seen 
lounging along sea- 
side promenades in 
order to give the 
girls a treat, and 
endeavoring to 
convey the impres- 
sion that they con- 
tain a dashing 
millionaire instead 
of a cheap indivi- 
dual of no account 
whatever. Some- 
times you can get 
a view of the ma- 
chinery that sets 
the thing going. It 
is something like a 
man, except about 
the head, where it 








ak is something . most resembles a 
ike a man, ¢xcep alf - tater. 
about the heads Tet Ponty fair, 


however, to the unassuming and popular 
vegetable to say that all mashers don’t 
attain to this eminence; for some of 
their heads wouldn’t sell for old scrap- 
iron. The best kind of home-grown 
masher is generally sprinkled over with 
what it considers a perfume of exquis- 
ite delicacy; and if you run up against 
one of them suddenly at the street 
corner yeu can identify the thing at 
once by a pronounced odor that min- 
gles the flavor of a muskrat with the 
delightful fragrance of a _ healthy 
cough-drop. 

Although mashing is not the sort of 
business you can always do at your 
homes in spare time, it doesn’t require 
any capital—and it is only fair to say 
that the masher seldom has any. In 
order to start, you get a suit of clothes 
and a big collar on credit, and you take 
them home and crawl into them, and 
there you are, because, of course, you 
couldn’t very well expect to be any- 
where else. A useful acquisition in the 
business is the cultivation of a small 
appetite; and immortality is not far 
distant from the masher who can lunch 
off a home-made cigarette, and make 
a hearty if not a boisterous dinner off 
a yesterday’s Banbury and a Seidlitz 
powder. The commercial value of be- 
ing able to go without dinner altogeth- 
er is, as a matter of fact, quite equal 
to the faculty of speaking two foreign 
languages. 

Fashions in mashers are as change- 
able as fashions in public morality. To 
the eye of the expert, however, they 
are graduated on lines beside which 


He AYR 
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As soon as it is old enough. 


the great theory of evolution is simply 
dumped off its base. About a hundred 
years ago (further back, I dare Say, 
than you can remember) the masher 
wore knee-breeches for its nether gar- 
ments. Then the knee-breeches became 
tight trousers, which grew looser as 
years rolled on. At the present time 
the masher’s understandings have de- 
veloped into a couple of striped pillow- 
cases, hung together at the t@, a mere 
paraphrase of the divided skirt. It is, 
therefore, easy to see that the masher 
is gradually evolving towards its most 
suitable attire—petticoats. There may 
be a missing link in Darwin, but there 
are no off-corners in the masher’s 
elothes line! 

The masher is generally something 
in the city, where it is used to prop up 
chairs or to keep ledgers from turning 
yellow. Sometimes, however, it isn't 
anything anywhere. It’s pa has mon- 
ey, and it lives on the odd change. It 
starts in business as soon as it is old 
enough to use a pocket-handkerchief 
without assistance, and it often lingers 
on for years without a partner. The 
masher is, of course, never called to the 
bar; it goes up of its own accord and 
orders its “pisen’’ without help. Its 
conduct in the presence of the bar- 
maid is not necessarily strained or re- 
served. It leans over the bar, stirring 
a small glass of moisture with a large 
toothpick, and calls her “Gertie.’’ It is 
allowed for in her wages. 
mands it. If your new baby is a bar- 
maid you had better call it ‘‘Gertie” at 
once, so as to be in the run of things. 

Age is no drawback to the profession 
of masher. At sixty it spends hours 





The ghost sometimes spreads itielf 
across the bar. 


trying to look only fifty-nine 


Sunday.—Pick-Me-Up.” 













Dalny, 





Society de- ! 


and a 
half. There is a place in the city where 
a masher flirted for years with several 
generations of barmaids; and they say 
that now its ghost sometimes spreads 
itself across the bar at dewy eve, and 
asks the lady where she’s going to on 


“The Southampton of 
the Far East.” 





ALNY, the wonder city of which 
all the world is talking, came 
into being almost in a night: 
it has disappeared, if the re- 
port is true, almost in an hour. 


It is like a chapter of magic, the 


story of the rise—and fall?—of this lit- 
tle wonderland. 


Russia, whatever may 
be her vices, has her splendid virtues, 
and not the least among them is her 
faith in herself. It is magnificent. A 
thousand years is but as a day in the 
palaces of Petersburg. A great war 
here, a railway 5,000 miles long there, 
an undreamt-of expenditure somewhere 
else—what are these but trifling items 
in the illimitable destiny of Mighty 
Russia? 

So, out of the dreams of a Czar 
sprang the city of Dalny, the South- 
ampton, the New York, the new com- 
mercial gateway of the Far East. Long 
ago a Romanoff took up a pen, drew 
a straight line from Petersburg to 
Moscow, and said: ‘‘Let there be a rail- 
way.” It was the genius of Russia, but 
it was not economy. Five years ago 
another Romanoff took up a_ pen, 
marked the site of twelve Chinese vil- 
lages on the map, and said: ‘‘Let there 
be a great city.’”’ It was not economy, 
but it was the genius of Russia, and 
eut of the barren waste rose Dalny, a 
Czar’s dream realized, an artist’s can- 
vas in brick and stone, a wonderful 
city, for which in all the world there is, 
perhaps, no parallel. 

It seems but yesterday that Lord 
Salisbury was relating to the world the 
Legend of Talienwan. Dalny is a very 
substantial legend. The Dalny of to- 
day—or yesterday?—is the Talienwan 
of yesterday—or the day before? It lies 
in a valley with high hills on three 
sides of it, and slopes down to the Bay 
of Talienwan. It rose in response to 
the fiat of the Czar, in defiance of all 
laws of city building. There was no 
great population waiting for it, no 
commerce demanding it, no prospect 
before it save in the dim vista of the 
men who planted this stake on the 
highway of the Russian Advance. It is 
probably the only city in the world 
which was built to wait for a popula- 
tion. 

It was laid out as a child might lay 
out a toy city on a table. The archi- 
tect who came five thousand miles 
from Petersburg to find this lonely 
spot planned Dalny in three parts—the 
Civic City, the European and Commer- 
cial City, and the Chinese City. In the 
first part are the official buildings, the 
offices of the railway company, the 
residences of the governor and other 
officials, the post, telephone and tele- 
graph offices, the jail, electric plant and 
workshops, and two hundred other 
buildings needed for administration. 


| The European City, the business center 


of Dalny, stands on an area of eleven 
hundred acres, and is built around 
Nicholas place. From this central 
point ten avenues open out; one of 
them, Moscow avenue, leading to the 
piers and shipping quarter. All the 
great Powers have avenues named af- 
ter them; in England avenue is the 
Engli$h Church, and so on. The third 
part of the town, reserved for the Chi- 
nese, is separated from the other two 
by a public park and nurseries. 

Mighty Russia, fail as she may in 
war, is magnificent in peace. Millions 
of roubles she has spent on Dalny, and 
for luxury and neatness nothing but 
Paris can compare with this new-made 
city of the East. Its wide, well-paved 
streets, its fifty miles of macadamized 
roads, its parks and gardens and tram- 
ways, its hospitals and churches and 
cathedral, its hotels, theaters and law 
courts, its wonderful pleasure drive, 
forty feet wide, cut through the hills 
for seven or eight miles, are eloquent 
of Russia's faith in its future. And its 
faith is surely not unjustified, for is 
not Dalny a terminus of the greatest 
railway in the world, which bears the 
traffic of Asia for 5,000 miles? 

Twice a week the Trans-Siberian ex- 
press left Dalny for Moscow, and ran 
for thirteen days before it reached its 


journey’s end; and Dalny, it is said, 
will shorten the journey round the 
world and bring China seven days 


nearer Europe. Its port admits the 
biggest ships that sail the sea, at any 
time of day or night and whatever the 
state of the tide. The inner harbor is 
protected by a stone and _ concrete 
breakwater, nearly 6,000 feet long, and 
in the harbor the deep-water area is 
600 acres. Three huge floating cranes, 











THE MODERN VERSION. 
“Vm safe in suci a 
There is no way to take it.” 


fortress; * 


“O ho!” exclaimed the Mongol, 
“T’ll find a way or make it!” 





worked by steam, lift fifty tons each; | Kipling. And Kipling himself is the 


a granite dock 380 feet long, 50 feet 
wide, is ready for use; another dock, 
600 feet long, is being finished; and both 
have great repairing shops attached. 

The wharves are lit up with electric 
light and the channels with gas buoys, 
and the port of 132 acres is equipped 
with all modern conveniences. Behind 
the railway lines, which run right up 
to the ships, are roomy warehouses, 
built of corrugated iron, covering 100,- 
000 square feet. 

Russia has taken Dalny on a twenty- 
five years’ lease, but Dalny was not 
built for twenty-five years. The Rus- 
sian architect and the Russian work- 
man have done their work to last, and 
the only stroke of it which is bad is 
the huge breakwater, which, checking 
the force of the_ tide, threatens to 
block the port with ice in winter, and 
thus defeat the first purpose of Dalny. 
The Russians by now may have reme- 
died this fault far too effectively, but 
in any case it cannot remain a fault 
very long. 

There is a strange irony to-day in the 
decree of the Czar that Dalny should 
be opened to the fleets of all the na- 
tions—to-day, when Dalny may for the 
first time figure in history as having 
been so dramatically closed against the 
fleet of Japan. There is something in 
this chapter of the war, if the news is 
true, for the touch of the novelist—the 
rapid building of a modern city on the 
lonely shores of Asia, the silence of its 
streets, while it waited for the people 
who never came, the lavish spending 
of immense sums, the linking up of the 
world by a universal port, and then— 
its destruction at a stroke by the pow- 
er that made it. But the other day and 
Dalny was not on the maps. 

Where it stands now, a wilderness of 
civilization, were scattered a few Chi- 
nese. Russia, casting its magic wand 
across Manchuria, sending its brains 
and industry along five thousand miles 
of shining steel, linked Dalny with the 
world by land and sea and telegraph. 
And to-day—or to-morrow——? 

Dalny, whatever its fate for the mo- 
ment, is a city with a future—a future 
not less impressive, we may be almost 
sure, than its builders dreamt. History 
| is moving rapidly to-day, and it is ex- 
| actly a year since we wrote in 
column, “We shall hear much of Dalny 
in the immediate future.” We are 
hearing much of Dalny, and it seems 
too clear already that the city of Rus- 
sia’s hope will become the city of its 
doom. A. M. 











About Writers. 


Caleb Powers, the former Secretary 
of State of Kentucky, now in a Louls- 
ville jail, condemned to death for the 
murder of Governor Goebel, is writing 
a book covering his personal experience 
during the troublous days of Ken- 
tucky’s fierce partizan war for the con- 
trol of the State. 





Reports concerning fiction are to the 
effect that Mr. George Meredith is writ- 
ing a novel in which Mr. Chamberlain 
will have a leading part; that Mrs. 
Voynich, the author of that strong 
story, “The Gadfly,” is bringing out a 
novel dealing with exile in Siberia, and 
that Mr. Hall Caine has made Mr. Ar- 
thur Balfour the hero of a new story. 


Mr. W. D. Howells during a long visit 

in England intends to write a book de- 
scriptive of the places associated with 
; the lives and the departure thence of 
the founders of the American colonies. 
Old Plymouth and Old Boston will fur- 
nish forth a large part of this his- 
tory. 


Mr. Kipling has been making political 
speeches at the Cape—speeches which 
are said to have been models of bright 
and pointed argument. One of his 
neighbors in that region writes: “As I 
dare say you know, he has got a house 
here called “The Woolsack.’ It is in 
the suburbs, on the slopes of Table 
Mountain, or rather Devil’s Peak; and 
it looks over a wide champaign of 
wooded country to the ‘blue hills far 
away. It is in its own terraced gar- 
den, edged and backed with pines. The 
house was left him for life by Cecil 
Rhodes. It is modeled on the style of 
an old Dutch house, and is built round 
a sort of Roman atrium, with a ver- 
andah round the inner square and 
round the outside also, It is tiled and 
paneled in 
onw to be beaten for charm by Mrs. 


—————————— 


a 


this | 


a fine old fashion, and is 


pleasantest host in the world.’’ 

For each of his stories in an English 
magazine, Sir Arthur Conan Doyle re- 
'eceives five thousand dollars. Nor is 
{this his sole reward. The stories are 
| simultaneously published in an Ameri- 
;can magazine, and when the series is 
'concluded there will come the book, of 
j Which the author has reserved the ex- 
clusive rights. 





At a recent sale a number of inter- 
esting Thackeray relics were disposed 
of. <A fluted silver punch-bowl, with 
the inscription, ‘From the Publishers 


‘to the Author of ‘Vanity Fair’ and 
‘Pendennis,’”’ brought $500. A_ silver 


ink-stand, engraved, “To William M. 

| Thackeray from an Obliged Friend, No- 

| Vember 16, 1851,” was sold for $255. 

| twenty drawings in color, pen and ink 

and pencil, by Thackeray (including 

} some schoolboy efforts), brought about 
ov. 





| The ‘famous verse’ about Professor 
Jowett has lately gone into “Notes 
and Queries” as a matter of record: 


“My name is Benjamin Jowett, 
I'm the Master of Balliol College; 
Whatever is known, I Know it, 
And what I don’t know isn’t know- 
ledge.” 





A letter (without date) written by 
Byron’s mother is quoted in a foreign 
bookseller’s catalogue. She states that 
her son has “really no opinion of his 
talents” in verse. “I received a letter 
from Byron yesterday and he abuses 
himself worse than the Edinburgh 
‘Reviewer.’ He says if I have any re- 
gard for him I never will mention his 
| poetry to him more, as he wishes to 
| forget it; as a schoolboy it was well 
; enough, but as a man he has done with 
| it—forever.”’ 





Louis Tracy, the author of “The 
Wings of the Morning’’—one of the 
| popular books of the day, and a rat- 
tling good story of the ‘Treasure Is- 
| land” sort—is well known in the sphere 
jot Journalism, though his plunge into 
fiction is a matter of this season's his- 
tory. He was educated in France, went 
into journalism, spent six years in the 
East, and owned and edited newspa- 
pers in India and in England. In 1894 
he bought, in conjunction with the 
Harmsworths, the “Evening News” of 
London. In the winter of 1894 Mr. 
Tracy, unaided, ran twenty-six soup- 
kitchens for six weeks, spent nine thou- 
sand pounds, and fed one and a half 
millions of hungry London folk—of 
which feat he is said to be very proud. 


—_—- wr 


A True Lover. 





“Say that you will be mine!” 

Jt was evening in sail Lake City. 
The pale moon naa risen resplendent 
Over ine piuins OF Ulan. for a moment 
the beauiitu: giri did not reply. Then 
She Said inquiringly: 

“l am not the only girl 
loved?” 

‘No, darling,”’ replied her lover. 
quite. There are uve others. 
are the sixth.” 

There was a 
then she said: 

“I don’t want to be selfish, dear. I 
am atraid that if you take me off ona 
trip the others will miss you too much,” 

He smiled reassuringly. 

“Have no fear of that,” he replied. 
“They are used to an occasional honey- 
mcon on my part,” 

“But are you sure that you will not 
grow tired of me?” 

“Never, darling. In proof of this, 
heave I ever grown tired of the others?” 
“But are you sure there is room?’ 
“My pet, there is always room for one 

more.” 

Still the proud beauty hesitated. She 
thought of her simple home in Vermont. 
She thought of the ones she had left 
behind her. 

“IT cannot!” she said at last. “ee 
would be too selfish of me. Behind me 
I have left four younger sisters all un- 
provided for.” 

But the tall, handsome, prospective 
United States Senator only folded her 
to his arms with renewed energy. 

“Enough,” he said almost sternly. 
“Tf this is all. have no fear. For your 
sweet ecke. if necessarv, T will marry 
them all."—Tom Masson. 


you ever 
“Not 
but you 
moments silence, 


and 


ee — 
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Friendship, like a farm, needs con- 
stant cultivation. 


“SALADA® 


CEYLON TEA 


‘“‘The Tea with the Taste 
You'll Like” 


SEALED LEAD PACKETS ONLY. 


BY ALL GROCERS. 


VINO D2¥ LORENZO 


The marvellous Peruvian Wine Tonic is something 


worth having. 


It is a simple remedy that will prove a 


benefit all shrough the year, something for use 


on short notice. 


Strongly recommended for 


Anaemia, Dyspepsia, Insomnia, Nervous 
Depression, Liver and Kidney Troubles 
and Female Complaints. 


H. ELLIOTT & CO., Agents,, Toronto. 





Decide this season to take 


A Canoe Trip 


The beautiful Lakes and Rivers up North invite you to go 
camping and fishing, and we attend to your every want--- 


at Michie’s. 


We provide supplies of all kinds, and offer a service which is 
the result of a quarter of a century’s study of the requirements. 


Secure a Copy of the 


Complete Camper’s Manual......10c. 


A little book of 120 pages, illustrated, telling how tocamp out and what to do. 


Michie & Co., Grocers, Etc., Toronto. 


Established 1853. 





A carriage isn’t a real stylish 
up-to-date vehicle without 


Dunlop 
Solid Rubber 
Carriage Tires 


That add comfort—give 
long life to the rig every way. 
Write for catalogues and 


particulars. 


( 
( 


The Dunlop Tire Co. 


Limited 
TORONTO 


‘ 


The only concern in Canada manu- 
facturing automobile tires and all tubes 
and covers suitable for any tire made. 





























Cheese is one of the 
healthiest articles 
of food, very digest- 
ible and very nour- 
ishing. Canadians 
should eat more of 
it than they do, for 
they have in [ac- 
Laren’s Imperial a 
cheese that is now 
known all over the 
world as the purest 
and highest grade 
on the market. 
There is healthina 
jar of MacLaren’s 
Imperial. 





Put up in opal jars. For sale by all leading 
grocers. Be sure you get MacLaren's. There 
is ‘none better.” 





“Bisie is a very precocious child.” 
“Oh, very! Already 
forward to being happily divorced.” 








she is looking 








Conlan Bros. 


IMPORTERS OF 


WALL PAPERS 
Interior Decorations 
Room Mouldings 
Etec., Etc. 
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Poeesoeoee? 


| 
| } Painters 
Paperhangers 
Designers 
| f ste Fresco Painters 
Pooeoeoeoe +> 
Saturday Night 
Building vt 


28 Adelaide Street West 








Studio Phone—Main 4031 
Residence Phone—North 1899 





WEDDING GIFTS 





A choice selection of the latest novelties 


in China and Glass 


LAMPS AND SHADES. 





| WILLIAM JUNOR 
| 88 WEST KING STREET, TORONTO 


HEADACHE 


| 
Neuralgia and Nervousness cured quickly by 





HARMLESS HEADACHE 


AJA AND NEURALGIA CURE 


No heart depression. Greatest cure ever discovered 
Take no other, roc and asc All dealers or direct from 
Austin & Co., Simcoe, Ont. 
satisfied. 


ELECTRICITY 
Stops Pain 


CURES 


Headache, Insomnia, Ner- 
vousness, Neuralgia, 


Money back #f not 











Rheumatism, Lumbago, 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, 
Constipation. 


Scientific Treatment 


ELECTRIC BATHS 


Ladies and children only. 


Florence M. Welch 


North-East cor. Queen and Spadina. 













Lasting Gift to the June 
Bride would be a 


Dressing Bag 


We have the largest stock in America for you 
to select from at prices from $14.00 up to $100.00. 


Out of town customers should have our Book 
“No. 12,” showing all the specialties we make in 


Trunks, Bags, Suit Cases, 
Leather Goods and Leather Novelties 


We pay Ontario Express Charges 


) =TULIAN SALE | 


Leather Goods Co.,,...... 
> 105 King St. West, Toronto. 





ushers. Miss Smith has always 

a very popular and charming girl, 

t was remembered by her friends 

vith many lovely gifts on her bridal, a 

ine case of silver and a baby grand 

being among the scores of nice 

things which will help to plenish the 

tty home in Walmer road lately pur- 

by the groom. At the recep- 

he mother of the bride welcomed 

1e guests, and the bride and groom re- 

ceived congratulations, afterwards par- 

taking of the dejeuner, which was ar- 

agement innounced of | ra! in a tent in the garden, the 

+ Harvey i r tables beautifully decorated and filled 

Harvey, Todmorden, and Mr. ed } with dainties. The bride and groom 

Withrow n of Rev. Dr. left for St. Louis on the afternoon 

> Toronto, the wedding to take place | train, Mrs. Hunter wearing a royal 

' mart of June blue voile traveling dress and a blue 

tulle hat, and both bride and groom 

looking the picture of happiness, leav- 

ing a home full of affection for one 
d Mr. ; quite sure to be equally blessed. 

« 


\ touch of Auld Scotia at the big 
Ruby K. Harkness of Detroit, a | Wedding on Wednesday was the white 
: ano of exceptional | heather “for guid luck, ye Ken,”’ which 

ing friends in To- | peeped from the bouquets of the bride 

weeks. Miss | and her maids, adorned many a coat 

ittained much ylapel, and was ‘cuddled doon’’ under 

her own city,}] Many a bit of lace on the women’s 

» years she has | #oWns. Miss Davidson wore a spray 

soloist in the Trumbull Avenue] Of curious diamonds, white and tinted, 
Presbyterian Church, but also in many nd set in platinum, which her bride- 
rts of the United States, where her | sreom brought her from India. By the 
eautiful concert work has always eli- | V@Y. the other Bickford bride and 
ited most favorable comment. During | Te0m, Mr. and Mrs. Oscar, are settled 
er stay in Toronto Miss Harkness has |i? 4 delightful place at Oxford, which 
singing in St. James’ Square |] Mr. Bickford has leased for five years. 

* 


rch ind to-morrow evening vill 





selections fron Gounod’s “Re- Mr. Perceval Ridout did not go down 
and Allitsen’s “The Lord Is |t® Ottawa, but was one of the many 
smart men who gave the send-off in 
« such good style to the bride and groom 
+ B. Woods and Sydney t the Bickford-Davidson nuptials. 
the Canada Lawn Bowling |] Everyone is glad to welcome Mr. Ri- 
on the steamship ‘Lake lout, even only on a visit, for he is the 
on a tour with the Cana- most popular of men. 
lawn bowlers through England . 
d and Scotland. Mrs. Calderwood has been very busy 
* luring her short stay in town. Her 
\ pretty wedding was celebr iffairs have taken up some of her 
high noon on Wednesday, June 1, in the; time and her friends the rest. Last 
ome of Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Maxw: evening Mr. Jim Macdonald gave 
245 King street west, when their e:d- | Yery jolly dinner in her honor at 
daughter, Miss Lean Maud, was} Lambton Club, and she was one of the 
irried to Mr. Arthur Allan of Strat- | #Uests in whose honor Miss Bessie 
The ceremony was performed ty | Macdonald gave a pleasant tea one day 
t. J. Treleaven, and Mr. W. H. | recenuy. 
gave his daughter away. The | 
bride wore a handsome gown of white I hear that a certain devoted couple 
eolienne over taffeta, with bertha and | re to be wedded on the 29th. I saw 
panel front of silk applique. Her tulle | them looking very happy at the wed- 
eil was wreathed with lily of the val- | 4 f the week, but have not yet had 
and she carried a bouquet of bride | formal intimation of their plans. 
oses. Miss Mae Maxwell, sister of the 


aing of 


ride, was maid of honor ind wore «| Mr. Victor Buteile w 


: is a handsome 


lainty gown of cream crepe de chi sitor at the course on Saturday. 
nd irried a bouquet of white roses. ' Great times been enjoyed by 
Mr. Edmund Till of Toronto was] sporty little parties at the Woodbine 
groomsman. Mrs. Maxwell, the bride's week, in spite of wind and weather. 
other, wore black silk vith touches | * 
white. Only immediate friends and ) mmense family dinner and re- 
: latives were present at the ceremony l was held at Color e} Davidson's 
he house was beautifully decorated | 4), vy evening. a farewell to the 
ferns, carnations and smi- or <a AP ace 


| winse girl who was away fore 
attended reception was ‘ ‘ . . Wa away befor 


have 


eld fron to 4 o'clock, and later in! yee aCe m 
lay Mr ind Mrs. Allan left for 
Montreal, Boston and 


* 


Kirkpatrick returned from Ot- 


southern points Thursday 
m } sday. 


ide wearing a becoming traveling 

iit of glossy navy cloth over wt } ° 
ilk blouse. and blue hat of ancy | M Hugh Guthrie is spending a short 
traw, with white and blue trimmings. | Visit at Llawhaden. Senator Melvin- 
. Jones returned to Ottawa on Tuesday. 

The marriage of Mr. Lincoln Hunter . 
nd Miss Edith Smith took place in the The marriage of Miss Miriam A. Phil- 
Church of the Redeemer on Wednes- | lips, eldest daughter of Mr. Joseph 
lay at two o'clock, and was followed | Phillips, to Mr. S. Herbert Morrison, 
by a reception at the home of the | eldest son of Mr. William John Morri- 
bride’s parents in Huron street The | son, was solemnized at 10 o'clock on 
Rev. C. S. James performed the mar- | Wednesday morning in Holy Trinity 
riage service, and Mr. J. Edmund Jones |Chureh by the Rev. Dr. Pearson, in 
presided at the organ The bride was | the presence of a few intimate friends 
brought ir ind giver iway by her | The bride, who wore a white serge 
father, and looked very graceful and | military suit trimmed with military 
1andsome in her soft embroidered and | braid, worn over a white Liberty satin 
fagoted cream crepe robe des noces Waist trimmed with 
vhich was enriched ith 


hr 


rose point lace 
some fine ind a hat of white straw faced witt 
wce and a stunning sunburst of dia- | white tulle and trimmed with white 
nonds, the gift of the groom. The | Liberty satin and carried i white 
‘ell was of Limerick lace nd the | prayver-book, was giver 
bouquet of bride roses A small veil of | father The } 
tulle fell over the bride's face from a liately after 
reath of orange blossoms, ind was i 1 other points west 

emoved after the ceremony Miss . 

Kathleen Smith was maid of honor: The fifty-third annual meeting of the 
ind Miss Ida Smith, Misses Helen a Protestant Orphans’ Home Board takes 
Amy Douglas were bridesmaids. They | place next Tuesday afternoon at four 
wore cream point d’esprit gowns over | o'clock. The public is cordially invited 
taffeta, and picture hats of lace, with | and the young wards of the Home will 
ee and “brides’’ of tulle, the | be in their best bibs and tuckers for 
ma of honor carrying white and the | inspection. This home is well 
bridesmaids .pink roses. They wore | visit. 

bracelet watches of gold, the gifts of e 
the groom, who gave the best man and On Wednesday evening, June 1, a 
ishers handsome scarf-pins. Captain | pretty wedding was solemnized at the 
Pert Barker was best man and Mr residence of Mr. Albert Kleiser, 504 
Charles Porter and Dr. McGillivray | Ontario street, when Mr. Henry Charles 


iy by her 
1appy couple left imme 
the ceremony for Detroit 


worth a 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. June 4, 1904 


Wales, M.B., of Bracebridge, Ont., eld- 
est son of sar. George H. Wales of 
Kingston, Jamaica, was united in mar- 
ringe to Miss Ina Nora Adelaide Fen- 
Wigk, only daughter of Mrs. Benjamin 
Fenwick of ‘loronto. The ceremony 
Was performed by the Rev. A. Logan 
Geggie of Dunn Avenue Presbyterian 
Church, Parkdale, and the bride was 
given away by her uncie, Mr. Albert 
Kleiser. ‘Lhe bridesmaids were Miss 
Nelda Heintzinan and Miss Ella Morri- 
son of Toronto, and the groomsman 
was Dr. Fish of Toronto. The bride's 
ushers were Dr. Hall of St. 
Paul, Minn., Messrs. Rousseau 
and Otto Kleiser, cousins of the bride. 
The groom's gifts to the bridesmaids 
and ushers consisted of pearl pins of 
four-leaf clover. The wedding march 
Was played by an orchestra and Mrs. E. 
Paine sang “The Dream of Love.’ The 
drawing-room was banked with palms, 
and the decorations were smilax, lilacs, 
marguerites and lily of the valley. The 
table decorations were white lilacs and 
lily of the valley. The bride’s dress 
was of ivory white siik voile over white 
taffeta, yoke of point d’esprit studded 
with pearls, bertha of rose point lace, 
veil and orange blossoms, and she car- 
ried a shower bouquet of white roses 
and lily of the valley. Miss Nelda 
Heintzman ‘wore cream silk net with 
siik spot over white taffeta, pink sash 
and coronet of small pink flowers, 
beuquet of pale pink carnations. Miss 
Ella Morrisons dress, the same as 
above, over pink taffeta, bouquet of 
pink carnations. Mrs. Fenwick, mother 
of the bride, wore black voile over 
black taffeta, with sequin and lace 
trimming, corsage bouquet of lily of 
the valley. Mrs. Kleiser, aunt of the 
bride, wore Dresden crepe de chine, blue 
and cream over blue taffeta, yoke of 
point d’esprit of cream and gold, cor- 
sage bouquet of sweet peas, coronet of 
forget-me-nots. The’ bride's’ going- 
away suit was of brown canvas over 
teffeta, trimmings of pale blue and silk 
yak lace, Napoleon hat of brown 
tulle faced with blue, bunch of blue 
buds. The happy couple took their de- 
parture on the 11.20 train for the east- 
ern trip. Among those present were 
Mr. Ross Fenwick, brother of the bride, 
Mr. H. R. Wales, grandfather of the 
groorn, Mrs. George Wales, Mr. and 
Mrs. Weber, Mr. and Mrs. James Wales 
and Miss Wales of Markham, Mr. and 
Mrs. James Fenwick and Mr. Harry 
Fenwick, Mr. William Eckhardt and 
Miss Eckhardt, Mr. and Mrs. A. J. H. 
Eckhardt, Mrs. E. Y. Eaton, Mr. and 
Mrs. Gerhard Heintzman, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. Bascom, Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Morri- 
son, and Mrs. Thorpe, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. L. Miller, Mr. and Mrs. McGillivray 
Knowles, Mr. and Mrs. H. H. Wil- 
liams, Miss Clara Summerfeldt of 
Unionville, Mrs. Ed Coxwell, 


ee 


A sale that will take place next week 
on Thursday, June %h, at Mr. Claude 
Pote’s auction rooms, 23 Yonge street 
Arcade, is almost bound to give plea- 
sure to lovers of art. The collection is 
varied; landscapes in oils and water- 
colors form the most important part, 
but there are also some very clever 
figure subjects. The names of well- 
known. Canadian artists figure  pro- 
minently in the catalogue. The pictures 
are now on view, and will well repay a 
visit. 


Society at the Capital. 


HE early part of the week was 
devoted to a great extent to 
entertaining His Eminence 
Cardinal Gibbons of Balti- 
more, who came to _ the 
Capital for the purpose of 

officiating at the ceremony of laying 
the corner-stone of the new University 
of Ottawa. A dinner was given in his 
honor by His Excellency the Governor- 
General on Monday evening, when 
those who had the pleasure of meeting 
Hlis Eminence were Lady Elizabeth 
Cochrane and her visitors, Lord and 
Lady Borthwick; Rev. Dr. Fallon, Sir 
Wilfrid and Lady Laurier, the Arch- 
bishop of Ottawa, Monsignor Sbarret- 
ti; Hon. N. A. and Madame Belcourt, 
Hon. R. and Madame Lemieux, Rev. 
Dr. Emery, Mr. Joseph Pope, C.M.G., 
and Mrs. Pope, Mrs. Hyde-Pearson, 
Miss Mary Scott, Mr., Mrs. and Miss 
Griffin and Miss Lemoine. On the fol- 
lowing evening the Speaker of the 
Commons and Madame Belcourt gave 
another dinner in the Speaker's cham- 
bers in honor of Cardinal Gibbons, 
when the guests were gentlemen only, 
representing almost entirely the vari- 
ous ecclesiastical and political parties 
in the Capital. The floral decorations 
were particularly lovely, as is always 
the case at Madame Belcourt’s enter- 
tainments, the corners of the room be- 
ing banked with palms, while numer- 
ous large clusters of American Beauty 
roses were reflected in a mirror extend- 
ing down the center of the table, in- 
terspersed with smilax, among which 
colored electric lights were partially 
concealed. The menu-cards were de- 
corated with a view of providing each 
of the guests with a little memento of 
the occasion, the Canadian coat-of- 
arms adorning the outside cover, while 
the inside bore that of the distinguished 
guest of honor, the lettering all being 
carried out in red and gold. 


Mrs. R. L. Borden on Monday gave 
the last of a long list of bright and en- 
joyable dinner parties which have been 
among the brightest of the many bright 
entertainments of this session. Twelve 
guests were present, including Hoi. 
Lawrence and Mrs. Power, Hon. A. G. 
and Mrs. Blair, Colonel and Mrs. Tol- 
ler, Dr. and Mrs. Gibson, Mrs. Drum- 
mond Hogg and Mrs. F. W. Avery. 
Mrs. Borden also concluded her series 
of this season’s luncheons on Tuesday, 
when she entertained a party of twelve 
ladies at a dainty little repast, prettily 
decorated with white carnations and 
lilacs, Ottawa society regrets very 
much having to lose so popular and 
charming a hostess as Mrs. Borden in 
the near future, as Mrs. Borden ex- 
pects to return to Halifax at the end 
of the present month. 

Among the many recent visitors to 
the Capital are Captain and Mrs. Noel 
of England, who arrived from Quebec 
on Monday to pay a brief visit to Sir 
William and Lady Mulock. Captain 
and Mrs. Noel came from England a 
few weeks ago on the “Canada,” and 
have since been at the Chateau Fron- 
tenac, in Quebec. Captain Noel is a 
grandson of the Earl of Gainsborough, 
his wife having been Miss Cockereli, a 
member of a good old Trish family and 
a cousin of Sir William's. The latter 
with his guests, left on Friday for a 
short fishing excursion up the Resti- 
gouche. 

The Ottawa Lady Golfers played a 
challenge match with the Perth team 
on the latter's links or Wednesday, 
when the Ottawans came off vi torious, 
being 44 holes up at the end of the 
game The Ottawa Club was repre- 
sented by Mrs. H. K. Egan, Mrs. Hugh 
Fleming, Mrs. Franklyn Kidd, Miss 
Fay Christie, Miss Sara Sparks, Mise 
Lemoine, Miss Tudor Montizambert 
and Miss Mary Scott, while the Perth 
team was comprised of Mrs. Torrance, 
Miss Thompson, Miss Hall, Miss Hogg, 
Miss Mitchell and the Misses Grant 


A much-feted bride-elect is Miss Fre- 


| da Montizambert, in whose honor sev- 


eral pleasant little functions have been 
given before the wedding on Wed- 
nesday, June 1, Mrs. W. J. An- 





The Piano For Your 
Sum mer Home 


This dainty piano isa style we specially recommend for your summer 
home. Simple in design, and of moderate size, it is most solidly con- 
structed and possesses a singularly full, rich tone of excellent quality and 
staying-in-tune capacity—first essentials in any piano and particularly so 
in a piano to be bought for this purpose. 





~ A SPECIAL OFFER= 


For the month of June, we offer a special discount for cash of 20 per 
cent. from the regular price, $275, i. e., we offer this dainty instru- 


Height, 4 feet 2 1-2 inches. 
ment for $220 Cash, 


Width, 5 feet 1 1-2 inches. 
Terms, if desired, may be arranged at this special price by the Depth, 2 feet 2 1-2 inches. 
payment of simple interest at 6 per cent. per annum on unpaid balances, Weight, boxed, 700 lbs. 


W* rent pianos wherever there are shipping facilities, and will be prepared to 
quote special rates on good pianos for Muskoka, Lake Simcoe and other 
summer resort points. 


Gourlay, Winter & Leeming 
188 YONGE STREET te eee soe 





Gigantic Display wi 
Sale Extraordinary of ~— 


ORIENTAL RUGS 


Our entire Spring stock of fine Persian, Turkish and Indian Carpets and 
Rugs is now on display at our Art Rooms. Weare well satisfied that 
connoisseurs and lovers of real Eastern Rugs will find our Rug stock the 
finest and most complete ever exhibited in Canada before. 

In order to reduce this heavy stock before our Mr. Babayan’s yearly 
visit to Constantinople we will allow on all our Rugs an exceptional 
Discount of 35 per cent. from Regular Prices in JUNE. 


This will make the value of a real Persian Rug almost equal to an ordinary machine-made 
carpet. This is an opportunity which will never occur again. 


The Great Discount Sale commences Saturday, June 4th, and Continues the whole month. 
OUT-OF-TOWN ORDERS GIVEN OUR VERY PROMPT ATTENTION. 


Courian, Babayan & Co., 40 King St. East, Toronto 


a LCR CRIES ROR CALCD EARLS HEATLY AE ETE ES SITE ET SE AO CRO. 








derson, wife of the manager of]|prise was in store for the guests, when 


the Bank of Montreal, on Thursday in- | shortly after receiving them Lady Min- 
vited over six hundred guests to an|to moved quietly to the end of the § Sodas and kes 
afternoon reception which was given | ballroom, where the stage. is erected; are all right. 


as a farewell to Miss Montizambert, | the curtain rose, presenting a scene in Don't forget 
when, with hardly an exception, every- | the desert, and a little French drama, our Imported 
one responded to Mrs. Anderson’s in- “Hagar,” was then proceeded with. Perfumes. ‘‘Ideal’’—‘‘Violet Ideal,” 
vitation. The hostess, who is one of | Lady Eileen Elliot took the part of “Sen Leur,"” etc.. etc 

the most genial and charming of the | Hagar in a most ere mane. ? ee E 

Capital’s many popular hostesses, was | younger brother, on. Esmond Elliot, 2 
sianenadl in erate by her two daugh- | performing the character of Ishmael, ¥. J. A. & Hl. CARNAHAN, Druggists, ele. 
ters, the Misses Gwendolen and Con- |and Lady Violet Elliot making a most i 

stance Anderson. Lady Eileen Elliot, | perfect angel. The parts were all re- Cariton and Church, TORONTO. 
Captain Graham, Mlle. de Jaffa repre- | cited in French, and were exceedingly 

sented Government House on the occa- ; well done. This little surprise was all 

sion, and Lady Elizabeth Cochrane and | the more enjoyable owing to the fact 


Captain Newton were also present. | that it was a surprise, and showed to 
Lady Eileen Elliot looked extremely / advantage the histrionic talent of Lady W e 
sweet in a white embroidered muslin ] Eileen, which was so noticeable a short = 
gown, much beruffled and worn with a} time ago at the theatricals at Govern- In Costuming and 
blue girdle, and large hat of the same | ment House. THE CHAPERONE. say: 
shade, trimmed with pink roses. Ottawa, Monday, May 30,1904. Millinery mm 
A luncheon of which Mrs. Colling- at 406 and 408 Yonge Street 
Mrs. Joan Bishop Miss Alexander 
Telephone— Main 3077 


“ ——_—_—_==— 
wood Schreiber was the hostess on 


' 

Friday also claimed Miss Freda Monti- | The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. | 

zambert as guest of honor, when those 

invited to meet her were Mrs. E. C. Births 

Grant, Mrs. Hugh Fleming, Miss Amy iad = Ss “ ~ a a 

Ritchie, Miss Lola Powell, Miss Maud ddison—May 29, Toronto, Mrs. » iL. gE 

Sewell of Quebec, Miss Lemoine, Miss | . T- Addison, a daughter. =o Ve ish Mea Is 
Crombie and Miss Tudor Montizam- | Coulter—May 17, Toronto, Mrs. W. C. 


bert. Mrs. Alec Christie added another | ,,,COU!tor, @ Son. ates. David 
Dixon, a daughter. 


as well as other 
to the list of festivities given in honor 
of this fortunate bride-elect on Satur- | frargraft—May 30, Toronto, Mrs. W. H. 
day, when a bright little luncheon was Hargraft, a son. 
on the tapis. On Monday evening | Sutton—May 31, Toronto, Mrs. W. T. 
several of Miss Montizambert’s “bach- Sutton, a _ son. 
elor girl’ friends dine hér in true | Redway—May 28, Toronto, Mrs. 8. G. 
bachelor style. , Redway, a son. 

Several guests have arrived from dif- | Watson—May %, Toronto, Mrs. Robert 
ferent points to be Mrs. Montizambert’s Watson, a son. 
visitors until after the wedding, among 
them being Mrs. Walker and her little Marriages 
ones from Toronto, Miss Maud Sewell ais 

; " a ; we Bickford—Davidson — On Wednesday, 

and Miss Stevenson of Quebec, iiss ¢ : ae A oF an 
Muriel Bond of Montreal and’ Miss June ist, 106, ot Saint Andrews 


Church, by the Rev. Dr. Armstron 
Evelyn Cameron of Toronto. Mr. Nor- Black, Captain Harold Child Bick 


man Montizambert of Winnipeg is also ford, of the Sixth Dragoon Guards 
expected within the next few days. Mr. (the Carbineers), to Mary Dunlop, eld- 
and Mrs. Molson Macpherson of Que- est daughter of Lieut.-Col, John I. 


Lunches and Dinners 


are again served 
in first class style at 


MRS. MEVER’S PARLORS 


SUNNYSIDE 
*Phone Parkdale 905. 


The Marshall 


bee will also be in the city for the ap- i Davidess, of Tosenie.. — ‘ 
proaching matrimonial event, and will | Morrison—Phillips—On ednesday, June 
~aeate of . ad 437, 1st, 19 at Holy Trinity Church, by 
oe Sp guests of Mr. and Mrs. John Gil the oe Dr. Pearson, §. Herbert 
. Morrison, eldest son of William John 
Miss McMurrich of Toronto is pay- Morrison, to Miriam A. Phillips, eldest 
ing Mrs. George Burn of Metcalfe daughter rad poadey Zoe . 
street a visit, and on Friday a tea was | Hunter—Smith—On Wednesday, June Ist, S s M 
given in her honor by Miss Laura Tol- ti at i < Sune of he pecnemer, anitary attress. 
2r The isses ‘ , Tor filiam Egerton Lincoln unter, oO = 
a oer a 6 een Osgoode Hall, barrister-at-law, eldest ' Thousands of Delighted users 
Siete tdniek fake conan ta tale aT a son of Rev. W. J. Hunter, M.A., D.D., testify as to its Comfortable, 
ae . mm, are spending ©& Ph.D., to Mary Edith, eldest daugh- | Healthy and Durable qualities 
few days with Miss Wicksteed, Albert ter of Henry Smith, Esquire, Huron § . 
street. Mrs. Sydney Kelly of Nelson, street, Toronto. It never sags. Get one and rest. 
B.C., has come with her little son to | Burton—Morrison—June 1, Toronto, Emily Seo it at Simoenn’s 
spend the summer months with her Maude Morrison to Alfred Burton. | : Ps — 
parents, Dr. and Mrs. Fletcher. Doughty—Storey—June 1, Toronto, Eva 
The Countess of Minto drove out on Storey to James Doughty. | 
Wednesday, the 18th, for the first time Kloepfer—Burns—June i, Toronto, Sara 
since her painful accident in March Burns to Christian Klcepter. » 
last. His Excellency accompanied her, | Munro—Gibeon—June 1, Walkerton, Jean 
, ae J , Gibson to Donald J. C. Munro. 
and during the drive they thoughtfully | wales—Fenwick—Toronto, Ina Nora Ade- 
called on their old friend, Mr, Nettle, laide Fenwick to Henry Charles 
of 149 Mackay street, New Edinburgh, Wales, M.B. 
who has been ill of late. Mr. Nettle’s | Wilgar—Bond—June 1, Toronto, Lillian 
many friends will be glad to hear he is Maud Bond to J. Clarence Wilgar. | 
improving from day to day, and, al- | Wilson—Northway—June 1, Toronto, Mary 
though nearly ninety years of age, is Isabel Northway to Rev. Robert J. 
still very active. Wilson, M.A. 
On Friday afternoon Lady ‘Minto ap- 
peared for the first time at any enter- Deaths 
tainment since she met with her un- : = - 
fortunate accident, and about one hun- Beman Newcastle, Thomas Carfrae we 
dred ladies joined her at the tea-hour man of Toronto. 


J. YOUNG cx. mitara) 
Chantler—May 25, Newton Robinson, Wil- j 


at Government House, in response to liam Chantler, aged 92 years. | The Leading Undertaker 
an invitation which they all responded | Copp—May 2%, Toronto, John Charles 3659 Yonge Street Phone M. 679. 
to with alacrity, and were charmed to Copp, aged 65 years. 

find the Countess so well and bright j Defries—June 1, Toronto, Sophia Ernest 

after so long a period of confinement Defries, aged 64 years. 

to her couch. Lady Minto received in Ferguson—May 31, Toronto, the Honorable 

the ballroom, sitting in « comfortable Thomas Ferguson. 


am an . 4 ‘ ee Ford—May %&, Orillia, Charles Ford, aged : 

mae, sane, 6 wale Ee et ee | |W. H. STONE 
ae . men? wan 1¢ Howers, | Fraser—May 29, Whitby, J. Harold Fra- Undertaker 

as usual at Rideau Hall, were exquis- ser, aged 2 years. | 

ite, and dainty refreshments were | Grant-—May 31, Toronto, Briaget Whelan | 343 YONGE STREET. 

served from a table decorated with Grant, aged 51 years. Phone Main 982 

pink and white roses. A complete sure | Martin—May 27, Toronto, John M. Mar- 


Toronto. London. Chicago. 


tin, aged 54 years. 

Moore—May 28, Toronto, Alfred Lester 
Moore, aged 2 years. 

O’Rourke—May 27, Toronto, Catherine 
O’ Rourke. 

Pickering—May 29, Toronto General Hos- 
pital, Thomas Pickering, aged 73 
years. 

Rumney—May 28, Toronto, Alice Rumney. 

Wynn—May 28, Toronto, Robert Wynn, 
aged 79 years. 





